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The Warner Auto-Meter is Recognized as the 


“Hall-Mark of QUALITY” 


on an Automobile 





 goconige bly buyers and those in doubt decide on the 


quality of the car from the speed indicator it carries. 


Note Why This Is True— 
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Main Offices and Factory 
1159 Wheeler Avenue, Beloit, Wisconsin 
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in the Country 


In the Woods In 


Hungry People Everywhere 
Want Van Camp’s in August 


Ihese are the days when we don’t need to argue—the summer 


onths when nobody wants to cook 


Ihe outdoor months when people get hungry. And what else satis- 
and beans? 

Beans are 84 per ‘They have greater food value than 
Do you know any food, at any « 


like this? 


nutriment 


which people in general 


Millions of people now let us do the bakin Ihey carry their meals 
ready to serve in a minut lhey buy Van Camp’ 


and often serve them daily 





k:verywhere in summer — in country and city, outdoors and indoors 


people are eating Van Camp's 


Now, for the 
‘They are proving that beans, when properly baked, 


to digest They are kk arning the nec« d for 


first time, many thousands are learning how good baked 


steam ovens. 


1] } 1] ] 
And never avain will those pe ople be satished with indigestible, ha 


baked be al 


‘They are finding Van Camp's nut-like, mealy and whole. They find 
and all baked alike 

They are learning the zest which tomato sauce has, made of whole, 
baked with the 


as they find it in Van Camp’s. 


ripened tomatoes. And they always will want it 


S baked nto the beans- 
those folks 


mushy and broken, the 


\nd we have learned this: When hot weather is over 


back to home-baked beans, to the 


Van Camp Packing Company ““i2% 


hard-to-divest. Every summer season brings Van 


permanent users, 





When you want ready-baked beans, and want 
vetting Van y ou Il get Mic higan beans t 
picke d out by hand. You'll pet 


! , 
from the whole tomatoes, 


Camp’ s. 
plumpest, 


Stone tomatoes 


You'll yet beans baked in steam ovens, ial 245 devi 


broken. Yet t 


beans 


will be crisped, not one will be 
five times as well as the usual home-baked 

[he dish will come to your table with all the 
Yet you can serve it cold 


inten minutes. It is always ready. 


it came from our ovens. 
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Get Van Camp’s once and you'll always demand them 


mand by far the la 


And not many people want any but the best in such cheap, delicious 


Yan@mps 
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How Appetite Aids Digestion 
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become » enormously complex as to show signs of becom 


ig simple agai After trying every imaginable patent 


ubstitute and fancy cookery improvement and laboratory 
fer tion produce t,”’ we have fir aly reac hed the conclu- 
ion that fter all, there nothing to eat but food. And 


i 
foods that will fill the bill and 


ind stand the wear 


the only 


upply the energy, 
and tear of three meals a day, seve 
are the good, common, old-fashioned, 


Nature’ 


able bread and butter, and 


days out of the week, 


every-day foods, fresh from laboratory, just a 


they grow or come on our t 


meat id cake and cheese, and fruit and pie, and sausages, 
ind buckwheat cakes with maple Syrup, and coffee with 
cream in it~ the kinds “that mother used to make 


The Richest Foods the Best 





VEN our ck-room dieturies are now made to re- 
semble every-day diets as closely as possible No 


laboratory has ever yet been able to improve upon Nature. 





For teas and gruels, and panadas and jellies, and pulps and 
lops of every description, we now substitute pure milk 
and fresh eggs, and beef and fresh fruits of all sorts, and 


ind biscuits, and ice cream, much to the 
And there is 


nflammatory conditions 


ugar, and bread 
1dvantage of 
scarcely a 
ot the 


Our Patients In every way. 
ingle disease, except 
tract, for which 
termed “low diet,” 
food 


no longer invari: 
food is often onesof the bes 


dige stive starvation, even In the 


form politely is considered a remedy. 
Kver rictly to hmit 
digestive disturbance 1 


of good, 


cases of chronic 


ible. A 


t intestinal 


intake in 


‘dose 


, 
wholesome 


not even one food for childhood, and another 


but only 


The re i 
for manhood, and another for old age different- 
proportion amounts of the same seventy or eighty different 
food and the best guide 
and amounts are our 
at these different ages. Children, contrary to the general 
, need the richest and most expensive and nutri- 


COmmol ; to these various pro- 


yortiot own natural preterences 


impressior 
of food, of all the ages and of a somewhat less 
Like the young of all birds and animals, no 
carnivora 


tious Kind 
varied range. 


matter what their adult diet may be, we start as 


eaters of liquid flesh, called milk. The nitrogen-containing 
food meat, eggs, milk, with fat in the form of butter and 
cream hould form 


Kbone OL the 


the bac 
hildhood 


ted, 


dietary nh 


upple mer 


| y Y 
planted, | 


hever 1} 


he ti 





ugal . 
puddings, cake, cand i 
and sweet fruits— and | 
lust and poorest of all t 
US: .~ 
and 7” 


Acid fruit 
moderate am 
fresh 


also whole 


at 
unt of 
vegetables ure 
some, but 
for these children as a 
rule have only a limited 
in, the wi 
dom Of babes Is superior 
to that of Solomon, for 


the sour fruits and the 








good working power and healt}! ‘ ent article of 
i i Virtue to i ‘ f ( Die 1eelnnyg 
e could have ‘ lit more pure Iperstilior 
based « he Pu t issum] that anything we don’t 
etodo ire to be good for u hat until y el ti 
fied is the safest rule for healt} Very few h being 
have the appetite of pigs even when they “let go"? com 
pole ne I have they had better indulge it; the) 
it irvive | orse uch Some ot those no nave 
y le more mone han the ever earned spend it as fool 
shi ind unwholesome ne mad bu he yoner 
tne ire dé i tine € er ) t tne i } | ou Tet 
, ef t ! } i 
Lh Ist One 1 of good food ind th is eve 
kind Al n f periments and thousands ol 
nalyse ifter elabor measurements and most delicate 
ba ! ories taken in and heat and work give 
out; after checking nitrogen intake against nitrogen outgo 
the physiologist } finally come to a conclusion about 
. wad é r mbiling t! ol the Kent WKY colonel or 
Msky. Some one nat ] ( in hi presence Of a certalt 
br ia bad whisk h,”’ said the colonel in hi 
politest it Most po & tone ‘there is no suc! thing i 
bad ni ome is are better than other eT 
hut tt ire a ul 
t any food cal ave 1s th 
dvice of ‘old Mis’ Mea , inthe 
Git a plenty while er a-gittin’! 
ar ible and fundamental dietetic m r One ol 
he consolations of our increasing knowledge is that it ha 


. ia : 
green vegelabies art If We Spend More Than Twenty 
the very poorest and Minutes in Ingutfing it We Think 
lowest in fuel-value of We are Wasting Our Time 
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all our foods, being ninety-five per 
cent water and fiber; and the child 

stomach is really so small that he 
uch shavings it 
while the acids, alkali 


room for 
his firebox 
and salts \ 


valuable in 


has no 


hich they contain, though 
adult and later life, ar 

milk, 
ggs, bread and sweet fruits. 


Of all the starches and grain, wheat 





e 
present In abundance in his 





mnie 
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amounting almost to 


disgust for rank and 
coarse vee tables like 
cabbage, turnips ar 


onions, or for beans or 


strong cheese, or 


the coarser or oily 
Kinds Of fish, and for 
salt fish and salt meats 


For most of these t! 











n some form is king in childhood ill naturally develop 
in every age of life, because it 
contains most of the life-building but, eve? 
trogen combined with it are! not, these 
Children love good bread and but have ex 
ter, or biscull or toast, or W heat ‘ 10 
cereals, but take only a languid lue eans a 
interest rice, potatoe outmeal i mea ind ark 
or cornme And they know not ! nie Ver ire 
only on which side their bread i fully prepared e so 
buttered but what color it should be likely to u he d 
ind how thick ist thick enoug! gestior tha r 
to carry the butter properly. nutr e value 
It is not best to force children’s euV co ed | 
tastes for fear they will not be able this fact 
to eat everyt hing that comes on the A‘ Dose"’ of Good, Wholesome Food is Often It is re ‘ oi 





table later in life. They real 
rather a limited range of u 
to ten ort velve ye ars of age. Milk and bread and butter 


and eggs, and bacon and fresh meat, and pla 







a Cake and 
sugar and home-made candy, and plenty of sweet fruit 
and a few nuts and green vegetables cover most of 
requirements. To their fresh and unblunted palate 
articles of diet which adults appreciate highly taste st 


and rank, and even nauseating —in their direct and 


phrase, ‘* Nasty!” 


these articles of diet 


Though there are exceptions, « 
are not very nutritious ¢ 


‘for them; and there need be little f 





unnecessal 


they will develop a taste for them later in life, just as the 
do for many other things for which they care le in child 
hood. Nature never provides an instinct ahead of its time. 


To compel children to eat whatever is put on their plates 


or some of everything on the table is both foolish and 
unnecessary, though it entirely of a piece with 
other things that are 
training. You cannot 


any more than you can p 


many 


done in the name of education and 


put old palates into 


t old heads on you 


oung mouths 
g shoulder 


impossible 





combination would be as ridiculous a 
Old heads and 


the old, without er 


and the 


In DOLNH case toughe ed palate sare bad 


them 
i 


so-called 


deavoring to impose 


Mu 


enough in 
upon the young before their ti h of the 
wisdom of advancing years is 
pompous kind of foolishness. 

down children’s dietaries is emphati 


these are usually construct 





litt] t han a more 
And the sapi 
ally of this order, 


] + ’ y 
ed upon the plan of containing 
\ 


ence which lays 


ior 


ich are cheap and to 





as much as possible of thing 
prepare. “Oh, that will do for the children and se 
is a common Old World phrase. What the 
needed physiologically did not enter into con 
all, any more than what they personally preferred. 





ierat 





of the old-fashioned “plain and simple”’ dietari 

dren were so outrageously deficient in both nitrogen and 
fuel-value that the poor youngsters could hardly have 
grown up on them had it not been for what they ‘‘com- 


or begged 


upon 


mandeered”’ from the jam closet and the pantry, 
just 
which the young minds of the rising generation are expected 


from the cook like the educational menu 
to nourish themselves. 

Children usually have little liking for dis! 
burning or pungent flavor, or for foods 


heavily salted or peppered, or otherwise hig 


les of strong, 





t have been 





rhly seasoned; 
and this repugnance is a real protection, and should be 
respected and even encouraged instead of attempting to 
overcome it at the earliest possible age. The 
simple, natural flavors of the two or three dozen 
most common and most nutritious foods are 
really better and more enjoyable than any 
asonings and spicings; and the 
later in mature life we can retain these simple 






umount of s 





tastes of childhood the longer it 
we begin to grow old —and wicked. The war 
den of Millbank Prison declared that he alway 

had hopes of the reformation of a criminal who 
has retained his taste for apple pie! Nosmall 
hare of the function of spice pungent 
flavorings is either tostimulate the jaded palate 
of middle age or to disguise the faded 
musty flavors of cheap and decaying scraps. 
The skill of the culinary artist is too often 
wasted in making palatable that which is not 
fit to eat. 

Hash, for instance, is an onioned sepulcher; 
and if we never ate anything except 
things which are appetizing and palatable, 
without being highly flavored or smothered 
in sauces and rich gravies, we should avoid 
many an attack of indigestion and of ptomaine 
poisoning. Children often 


will be before 


and 


and 


those 


have a distaste 


One of the Best Intestinal Antiseptics 





dom that children have 





a dislike for any food 

hich itritious, digestib'e and free from any objectio 
able charac r It much better to let them take the 
food supply from a few simple, nutritious and digestible 
urticies of diet d to let these unessential tastes devel 
later, either fro natural growth or from the pre ire © 
nece ity 

Many of these coarser vegetables, particul y cabbage 
ind turnips, belong to the bygone Dark Ages of dietetic 
when it was impossible to secure fresh foods for about 
months in the year, and when dried or salted foods were 
the only resource in the seasons of scarcity and famine that 


» of decent 





0 igh enildren are exceedingly tond otf tat 


of butter or cream, or the more delicately flav 








h as almonds, English walnuts and pecar 
rm a small but very necessary part of their yet 
t often have an equally decided distaste for > some- 


what ranker and sligh musky flavors of the fat of mut- 





TI ose of us whose memories go Dact 





ton, beef and j ork 


to the period when children were brought up strictly and 
compelled to eat everything that was pul on their plate 
can remember that the morsels that most frequently su 
vived in tallowlike isolatio ipon that gre rlace ere 
pieces or, in the dow right phraseoiog : enidnood 
**vobs’’—of fat meat which, like Banquo’s gho ould 
not down. 
The Surest Way of Wasting Food 

N THOSE days this distaste was regarded as pure per 

versity; and as the principal purpose of education and 
training was to teach children that no nonsense of any sort 
would be tolerated, and that they must lea 0 do wna 


they did not like just because they did not like it, the 
unfortunate youngster had to swallow his lump of fat or 
His vindication has ¢ 


both ehildrer 


take the consequences. 


however, for careful experiments on 


grownups have shown that the fat of meat, and still mor 








the fatty flesh of the richer fishes, are far le ligestible 
than butter and cream, and when they do fail to digest 
give rise to some oO! the most dangerou ind poisonous 
products that : formed in the alimentary canal. One 
little piece of fat that has undergone the rancid butyric 
acid fermentation will upset the entire digestive tract 
and system. 

Let the child cut most of the fat off his meat and pile the 
butter on his bread half an inch thick if he wants to 
Nature knows what she is about when she urges him to do 


both of these. Incidenta it might be remarked that the 





t 


most effective way of wasting a piece of food ) compe 
any one to wallow it who does ot waht it ) yeutl 
yourself, *‘ just to keep it from being waste 

1 knew an old guide in the Canadian wilderness who w 
not altogether of this opinion, for it was his hal whe 
camp was being broken up to put on the bart ble for tl 
last meal every particle of food which was not in shape to 
be packed into the baskets or canoes, and he would 
down and devour it to the last crumb. Whe e remo 
strated with him that he had better throw the stuff awa) 


than cram himself like that he would shake his old head 
and reply: ‘Petter that the pelly should pust than the 
good grub should go to waste.” | fancy that the 
most rigid economist in the would hardly 
be prepared to go as far as that. 

Unfortunately many of the so-called cheap foods and 
economic dietaries recommended to the poor by diet 
kitchens and schools of domestic economy, though they 
may serve to support life and furnish a fair degree of 
working power for adults, are exceedingly ill-suited to 


even 


matter of eating 





Continued on Page 26 
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cant gray hair and the wrin- 


} 
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Kied lorehead Ol a man who 
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Henry, take a good look 
galley twenty-nine—the 


slugged ‘Page One.’”’ 
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He Shook His Head as He Contemplated the Flimsy Thinness 
of the Barrier That Lay Between Those Girls and Distress 


He hesitated and stopped. Something seemed to stick 
in his throat, In the interval of profound silence he heard 
the creak of the shaver in the stereotype room. In a 
moment, he calculated, the vibrating roar of the presses 
would begin and the last edition of the Standard would 
be out—the last that would come from his hands. He 
mastered himself and made a fresh start: 

‘ and that your connection with the Standard 
ceases this morning!” 

He drew his breath in relief. It was over and done with. 
It struck him that a stillness had descended upon the large 
room, with its dark corners unexplored by the light —a still 
ness so tense that it could be heard like a shout. Even 
the shaver had stopped its tenuous, metallic shrieking. 
Then an audible spoken response came to his declaration. 
It proceeded from the desk of the “rewrite”? man who 
recently had announced his engagement to the belle of 
Bronxville and it sounded suspiciously like “‘Oh, hell!’ 

When Boland returned to his desk he found Hansford 
stunding, his hands thrust deeply into his trousers pockets 





fis opera hat tipped buck, a greater ¢ xpanse than ever 
of shirt-front showing, an enigmatic smile shadowing 
mordant feature “Fired ’em all, Mr. Boland?” 

Phe question, asked in un idle, bantering tone, seemed 
singularly unnecessary to the managing editor He 
answered curtly: 

‘You heard me.” 

“Then fire yourself,” came the re joinder, like the snap 
of the jaws of a vicious dog 

Boland chewed on his unlit cigar for relief to his emo 
tions, and settled himself in his chair with a sensation of 
unsteadiness, as if he were on the back of a bucking horse. 
He surveyed the sharp face that lowered upon him in 
gratuitous menace and found his words again: 

I have red myself, Mr. Hansford. I tired myself the 


minute Il saw you coming into the room. But I didn’t 
expect you'd be in such a hurry. I had an idea 
You had an idea!’’ echoed Hansford, straightening 
his baek with a jerk, as if he had been galvanized into 
action by an electric shoel Did | understand you to 


that vou had an idea?’ 
Yes 1 got it canned from Cincinnati,” answered 
Boland. Then he resumed his dry smoke. 

Hansford stared at him and a blue vein swelled out on 
his forehead. His manner began to shrink gradually, like 
the feathers of a mollified turkey-cock. He resumed in a 
astonishment showing in a slight stutter: 

B-Boland, | didn’t think an idea could 
have sneaked into this God-forsaken old shop when nobody 
was looking There hasn't been a sign of one in the 
I’ve been through 





Standard for a year, tou my knowledy 





the files in the public library with a fine-tooth comb.”’ 

The new owner resumed his seat with the air of a man 
who is buckling down to business after meandering far 
utield in useless speculation. 

‘Look her he began with a confidential air, 
*vou've h I'm the original bad man from 
Badville ille happens to be in Missouri. 
Therefore, by the simple accident of birth, I’m willing to 
be shown. You've acted pretty cocky for a man who’s just 
lost his job, and | w-want to find out if there’s anything 
back of it—-to eall your b-bluff, in other words. Give us a 
sample of the ideas you’ve got —canned from Cineinnati.”’ 

Joland saw his advantage. He pressed it hard. 

“Haven't any time,”’ he retorted carelessly. 

‘Haven't any t-time!”’ 

No; I've got to clean out my desk.” 


Soland, 

















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Hansford brought his huge, beefy fist down on the arn 
of his chair with a bang. 

‘| m-mean it,’’ he snorted—‘‘on the level!” 

The managing editor took swift thought of two girls on 
the platform at the commencement day exercises in their 
last year’s frocks. He pulled himself together with new 
finesse to the game he was playing, and eyed the other 
man with cool eyes bordering upon insolence. 

“To begin with,” he vouchsafed grudgingly, ‘I’d close 
up the London office and open one in the Tenderloin, one 
in Newark and one in the Bronx. They’re nearer home 
by a few thousand miles.” 

“Why didn’t you do that before?” snapped Hansford. 

“T haven’t had the chance.” 

“Oh, on account of that moth-eaten chief of yours and 
the two old maids who’ve been bossing him, I suppose?” 

Boland frowned forbiddingly. He glanced with swift 
indignation into the close-set, singularly cold eyes of his 
interlocutor. 


commanded Hansford, with a face like a 


” 


“Go ahead 
mask. 

“Well, if you really want to know, Mr. Hansford, I’d 
put some gimp into the paper all around. In the first 
place, I’d give the women something to read every morn- 
ing, including Sundays. Something about new desserts, 
and how to make a pretty and capacious catch-all out of 
un old overshoe, or a swell party dress out of a pair of cast 
off lace curtains. And I'd cut the debate in Congress down 
to a stick, unless the proceedings had to do with the poor 
man’s table or his wardrobe, or unless they slopped over 
into the sporting column because of an argument of fists. 
And, speaking of sports, I’d expand the sporting depart- 
ment into two pages every morning, four on Sundays.” 

“You would, eh?” 

“I'd dump the heavyweight intellectual editorials and 
[’d hand out a bunch of light, biffy stuff that would be 
stronger on argument than on grammar. On top of that 
I'd adopt a healthy tone of belligerent Americanism, wide- 
awake and on the job. I'd give the British lion’s tail a stiff 
tweak about once a week, to raise a shout from our Irish and 
German friends; and I'd turn around and pull a bunch of 
feathers out of the right wing of the German eagle, to 
make the Johnny Bulls shout ‘’Ear—’ear!’ Sut, first, 
lust and all the time e 

Boland got up and drew a long, eager breath. It seemed 
good to be talking to a real human being—even if he was 
the bad man from Badville. His eyes shone; his voice 

brated: the thought flashed through the back of his 
brain that the theory that consigned the man of fifty to the 
jUNK heap was @ singular piece of ft lly He went on, 
tiling each point to the open puim of his hand with 
esounding blows with his t 

‘First, last and all the time, I'd cater to the women. 


I 


li the women who make or break a paper. It’s the 
women who talk about what they see in the paper; the 
men are too busy. Get the women to reading the paper 
and rooting for it, and the advertising managers will come 
tumbling over each other with contracts—on our own 
terms and no favors asked.” 

The managing editor paused as if he were out of breath 
and sank into his seat, suddenly abashed by his flight of 
oratory the wildest he ever had taken. Hansford looked 
him over with a leisurely sweep of the eyes, an enigmatic 
mile expanding his lips, strangely thin 
for such a mountain of aman. At last 
he rejoined in his trifling manner: 

“Say, Boland, you talk just like Hen- 
lerson.” 

‘“*Who’s Henderson?” 

“You don’t mean to tell me that you 
don’t know Henderson — James McGiffert 
Henderson— Tabasco Jim, the thrashing 
live-wire from Cincinnati? Why, he’s 
the man who’s coming to take your 


1 
place 


“Oh,” commented Boland non-com- 
mittaily. 

** Don’t know Henderson, el 
who made Cincinnati famous? Boland, 
{ want to tell you about Henderson. 


the man 


You've given me some pretty good con 
versation, and | want to tell you about 
Henderson. He’s a good deal on my 
mind just now.” 

Hansford drew his chair nearer to the 
desk and went on in a lowered voice, as 
if he suspected there might be eaves- 
droppers around: 

‘**Henderson’s the keenest proposition 
in the business--the champion blue- 
ribbon dog in the All-America bench 
show -and we call him Tabasco Jim, 
because of his all-round hot-stuff dis- 
position. Henderson can dig a dead paper 
out of its grave and make a screaming 
success of it in less time than it takes the 
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walk into an office at noon, take hold with a gang of men 
ho never saw the town before, and turn out a paper the next 
morning that had the oldest subscriber with a high-power 


reading-glass fooled to a standstill. On the other h 


Herald overnig 


could borrow the Sunday-schoo 
t 


make it look like the twin brother of the Sporting | 





by going-to-press time the next day. There isn’t a 
that ever makes a getaway from Henderson. Why, 


fellow could dig a hot scandal in high hif 


ing’s quotations on Winter Red, f. 0. b. That’s the kind 





of man Henderson is! 








“‘Henderson must be a hypnotist on top of all that,” 
observed Boland dryly, watching a flicker of mental 
reservation in the face of the speculator in moribund 
newspapers—a shadow of doubt and dislike, strangely a 
variance with the enthusiasm of his e It lool ) 
me as if he had you laid away to sleep for kee} 4 

The other raised his voice to a queruious } 

“To sleep? Me? No, he hasn't 1ot by a few hundred 
miles and then some. ‘Tabasco Jim’s an all-fired smart 


fellow on the job 
The new owner looked behind him with a furtive glance, 
as if he wished to make sure that nobody else was listening, 


and then he concentrated his gaze upon the man who sat 





ving the end of |} Cigar with a mild 


opposite him, ch 


expression of ridicule in his face 





‘*But he’s a crook!” he c r | pera 
hat shut and slamming it on 1 bang * He 
a crook and he knows it. Why, tt a ) that 
fellow twenty-four hours in t} ire he doesn’t 
walk off with the paper, pres He p one 
over while you’re looking or rit ] 
start in to call the trick he’ll eng ize | ] i t ( er- 
sation that'll make you blush for your suspicious nature. 
Now, don’t get the wrong idea on that Henderson 
wouldn’t steal the stub of a pencil. No, sir! He lor the 
higher forms of graft. He’s for Hendersonizing the uni- 
verse, starting out with the office. There i t hing tha 
he does for the paper tnat doesn't ec: A Oo ne 





side for James MeGiffert Henderson, Esquire. When you 


pick up the sheet in the morning you feel like handling it 





ringerly and turning it over to the bureau of combustible 

















in a hurry, for fear it might be louded and go off in your 
hands. You’re so busy trying to figure out just where 
Henderson has put one over you ) no 

it that you've got no time leit t P 6 ) 
Publico has written about the cussedness of Schedule K 
And the closer you look the more the name of Henderson 
ticks out between the lines— Hendersor Henders 
Henderson—confound hi hippopot is hide! And, by 
the way, Mr. Boland, would you i te i¢ t 
you are tear paper 

The manag need « ised ! xt 
which were pulling up scraps of manila pad in a neat little 
heap on the desk before him 

“Oh, I was thinking,” he answered evasi\ Weeping 
the litter off with his hand. 

“Thinking, eh? Henderson would set anybody to 
thinking. He’s had my intellect working overtir to 
quite a spell. Do you know, Mr. Boland, | 

The conversation was interrupted | the 
the office boy with an unu ually DIrIsK ste} Prue to the 


Continued on Page 24 


Ame Oe 





average man to find his way to the cash- “First, Last and All the Time, I'd Cater to the Women. It's the 


ier’s window. I’ve known Henderson to 


Women Who Make or Break a Paper 
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Terminal Compa for two millior 








you'd come and give mealittle help on. What do you 

Peters hesitated and pursed his liy 

“Oh, I don’t mind if I do,” said he carelessly. 

You 1 have heard of the celebrated law firm of 
Banks & Peters -who do a business of about four hundred 
thousand a year? Well, that Peter Banks says he’ 
‘the most ca} ple | ing | yer in the ¢1 eli 

Peters, however, doe not deserve the same credit a 


, 
another young fell ol my acquaintance, since in Feters 


case necessity wa ne 


t of his invention; wherea 





ed.to success was the offspr ¥ 





n the other 





of an ingenuity that needed no starvation to Stimulate i 


Baldwin was a youth of about thirty, who had done 
pretty well at the bar without giving any evidence of bril 

ney and with only moderate financial success. He per 
ceived the obvious fact that the way to make money at 
the law is to have moneymakers for clients, but he had no 
acquaintance with Tinanciers and had no reason to advance 
to himself why he should ever hope to receive any business 
from such. Reading one day that a certain young attorne 
he knew had received a large retainer for bringing an injunc 

on in an important railroad matter, it occurred to him 


that, after all, it was merely chance and nothing else that 


had sent the business to the other instead of to himself, 
‘If i'd onl nown Morgan H. Rogers I might have 





I 
the job myself,” thought he 
| 


ly over how he could get to know 


So he pondered deep; 
Mr. Morgan H. Rogers, and at last conceived the idea of 
without disclosing 


his name for the time being-—desired to create a trust for 


pretending that he had a client who 


the benefit of a charity in which the railroad magnate 
was much interested Vith this excuse he found no 
difficulty in securing an intervie ind making an 


agreeable impression. 


The next step was more 
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the magnate gave no sign. At New London there was 


ildwin slapped 


another flurry and, in spite of himself, Mr. B 
his knee and muttered: ‘‘Good enough! 

As the train started again Morgan H. Rogers let fall his 
magazine and growled half-facetiously: 


‘What the devil are all those telegrams about?”’ 


“ Just a little injunction suit,” the young man answered 
modestly, ‘“‘in which my firm has been quite iccessful.’”’ 
And, without giving any names—for, indeed, there were 
none—he sketched rapidly a hypothetical situation of the 
greatest le gal delicac y, In W ich he } 








1 tied up an imagi- 
1 


yposedly just 








nar with an injunction, suy 

made permanent. Morgan H. Rogers became interested 
and offered Mr. Baldwin a remarkably big cigar. He had 
been having a few troubles of his own of a similar cher- 


acter. In a few moments the two were deep in the prob- 
lems of one of the financier \ transcontinental lines, 


ec? +? 
rs’ regular staff of 





railroad attorneys. 
It is pleasant to reflect upon such happy incidents in the 
history of a profession that probably offers more difficulties 





to the beginner than any other. Yet the very obstacles to 
iccess in it are apt to develop an intellectual agility and a 


flexibility of morals which, » long run, may well lead 


not only to fortune but to 





of one sort or another. 
I recall an incident in my own career, upon my ingenui 
in whie h, lor a time, I looked back with considerable pro 
fessional pride, until I found it a com 
my elders and contemporaries of the 
the civil bar. 

It so happened that I had an elderly client of such an 
exceedingly irascible disposition that he was always taking 
offense at imaginary insults and was ready to enter into 
litigation of the fiercest character at the slightest excuse 
Now, though he was often in the right, he was nevertheless 


ice among 





mon prac 


minal and even of 
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One trifling weakness, common to mankind in general, 
gave him much encouragement; for he soon discovered that, 
rather than incur the trouble of hiring lawyers and going 
to court, his creditors would usually compound with him 
for considerably less than their just claims. This hap- 
pened so frequently that he almost never paid a bill in the 
first instance, with the natural result that those who had 






before, after one or two « xperienc 





n honest 


sent 1n 





with him, made it a practice to add thirty per cent or 
so to the total in order that they might later on gracefully 
reduce their demands without loss. Thus my client, by hi 
peevishness, actually created the very condition regarding 
which, out of an overactive imagination, he had complained 
originally without just cause. 

It so happened that the first matter in which he required 


my services was a dispute over a tailor’s bill that he 


t 
regarded as excessive. He had ordered a pair of trousers 
ithout inquiring the price and was shocked to discover 





bat he had been charged three dollars more than for his 
ast pair. The tailor explained at great length that the 


i 
first had been summer weight and that these were winter 


oO no purpose, 


‘You think you can take advantage of me because I’m 
1 , 








‘ 
‘ked in his rage. ‘* But you’ll find out 
id er!”’ 
So down he came to! 1y otfice ar fumed and el tered 
for an hour or more about the extra three dollars on his 
trousers. If he had been less abusive the tailor might have 


overlooked t 1 tailor has a soul, and 








this time the man swore to have the law on his 








difficult. nba, el 
Finally, having learned 
through a clerk in the 
banker’s office with whom 
he had cultivated an 
acquaintance that Mr 
Morgan H. Rogers wil 
going to Boston at a cer 
tain hour that very after , 
noon, he donned his best 
funeral suit and boarded 
the same train himself 
As he passed through the 
drawing-room car he a 
bowed to the great man, x ce 
who returned his greeting 
with the shortne char 
acteristic of him, and 
passed on to the smoker 
where he ensconced him 
self in a chair near the 
door, depositing on the 
seat next to hima pile ol 
magazines and his coat 
Half an hour passed and 
the car filled up, save 
for the seat next the 
younglawyer. Presentl) 
the bulky form of Morgan 
H. Rogers filled the door 
way. He already had a 
black unlit cigar in his 
mouth, and he seanned 
the rows of seats with 


ill-eoncealed disappoint 





ment Then his eye 

caught the one occupied 

by our friend's cout —— = sshaamnenstanni 
‘*Let me have this “You 


eat!"’ said he abruptly 

“Oh, how are you, Mr. Rovers?” exclaimed the young 
lawyer. ** Certainly ! Allow me to give you a light.’ 

“Your name’s Baldwin, isn’t it?” inquired the banker 
is he took up a magazine “Saw you about that trust 
matter last week, didn't 1?” 

“Yes,” answered Baldwi “Nothing has occurred in 
connection with i ince then.” And he returned to his 
paper without paying any further attention to his com 
panien. At Bridgeport a telegraph boy rushed into the 
car and yelled: ‘“‘Baldwin! Mr. Baldwin!’ 

Mr. Baldwin held out his hand, in which lay half a 
dollar, and without much apparent interest opened the 
enve lope and seanned its contents. 

“H’m!” he remarked, half inwardly, and thrust the 
paper into | pocket 

At New Haven anoth 
anxiously for Everitt P. Baldwin—this time there were 
wo telegrams; and just as the train pulled out a third 
arrived. 

Mr. Baldwin read them all with the keenest interest and 
could hardly conceal an exclamation of satisfaction; but 


er boy boarded the train, calling 





Think You Can Take Advantage of Me Because I'm an Oid Mant" 


requently in the wrong -and equally unreasonable in 


either case. He was turned over to me in despair by 
another and older attorney, who could do nothing with 
undertaking. I soon found 
ciple was ‘* Millions 


yute.”” In other words, 


him and wished me joy In my 





that the old yentleman’s guiding 4 





ior detense, but not one cent tort 
as he always beheved himself t« 


he litigated almost every bill that was 


ve been imposed upon, 








sented to him, 





with the result that three times out of five judgment was 
given against him. He himself had studied for the bar 
and had a natural fondness for technicalities; and he was 
quite ready to pay } andsomely any one he believed to be 
zealously guarding his interests. : 

He was, at the time I became acquainted with him, 


nearly seventy years of age and his chief diversion was to 
sit in my office and harangue me upon his grievances. 
Being a sort of sea-lawyer himself he was forever devis- 
ing quaint defenses and strange reasons why he should not 
pay his creditors; and he was ever ready to spend a hun- 
dred dollars in lawyers’ fees in order to sa ity. This is 
the most desirable variety of client a lawyer can have. 





-rous 
customer. 

6: t to the last ditcl shouted the old man Don't 

yield a Bt” 
A da or wo later the tailor erved my client W hose 
name was Wimbletor ith a summons and complaint 
ind I was forced to put 
in an answer, in which I 
2 -—f took issue upon the rea- 
| onable value of the 
| trousers. By the time | 


had drawn the papers and 


tened to m cient 
jetalled history of the 
transaction, a8 Well as ti 
| t r ; 
| picluresyue Genunciatlio 
of his opponent, | had 


u ready put in about a 
hundred dollars’ wort! 
of my time without a: 

prospect of a return. I 


Knew that if the case 





tried it would mea 
lust for myself anda judg 
ment against m Clit 

Ihe old fellow hada large 


umour ol property 


however, and I was will 
ing to take a loss if j 


meant future busines 











Yet the t involved 
? and the t ng character 
of the suit ar noyed me 
ind I resolved to take it 
upon myself to settle the 
matter over my chent 
head, 
On my way home I 
stopped in at the tailor’ 
= ae * and told him to take hi 


three dollars and discon- 
tinue his action, which he 
was glad enough to do. 
The next day I wrote Mr. 
Wimbleton that I had 


forced his enemy to ca 





pitulate—horse, foot and 
dragoons—and that the 


suit had been withdrawn. My embarrassment may be 


imagined when my client arrived at the office in a state of 
delirious excitement and insisted not only on inviting m« 
to dinner but on paying me fifty dollars for services i 

giving him the satisfaction of beating the tailor. Instantly 
[ saw a means of entirely satisfying the old man and earniny 
some good fees without the slightest exertion. 

The same method—although for another purpose—will 
be recalled by my readers as having been invoked by the 
unjust steward who called his lord’s debtors to him and 
inquired how much they owed. One, if I remember 
correctly, said a hundred measures of oil. 

“Take thy bill,” said the steward, “and sit down 
quickly and write fifty.” 

Another, who confessed to owing a hundred measures of 
wheat, the steward let off with eighty. On discovering 
what he had done his lord commended him for having done 
wisely, on the ground that the children of this world are 
wiser than the children of light. 

Thus, it will be observed, my early Biblical traini 


g 
stood me in practical stead; and the only difference 
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He Was a Familiar Sight and a Bug be to the Police f " MM i " 
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UNITING Wille FASHIONS 


Grand Prix 
Longchamps to a gar 
party at Sewanee 
he stretche 
and land and sea, how 
ever, are bridged by a 


litthe woman whose 
eyes are cameras tnat 
catch the fashior 


before they 





Paris, and whe 
is a dressmaking shop 
that transforms the 
creations of Paquir 
to the simplicity of 
modes that will ‘‘go 
i America, 
Theachievements of 
a Sherloc k Holmes are 
car lipsed by the women 
ho search the atelier 
of Paris for styles of 
the coming season and 
whose intelligence 
vrests the secrets from the most ex- 
clusive and most 
shops. It was 
Mrs. Long-—fashion editor and fashion 
hunter —that I went tothe fashioncen- 
ter of the world on her quest for styles. 
one to look after the phetographie end of the work and to 
sketch roughly. As I could do both, | was employed. Two 


leted 


Vigilantly guarded 


with such a woman, 


She needed some 


artists, who were to make the finished drawings, comp 
the party. 

I expected to find 
Instead, 


turn of mind and a keen 


Mrs. Long 


small and exquisite, 


hard and 
with a 


Her greatest usset 


aggressive. 
she was whimsical 
business sense, 
was her personality. 


She descended 





» the le 
which she 
a dinner party 
with one or more of 


vel of each person who 


possessed some quality of could make use. I 


have known her to give uy 
foremost American financiers to dise 
the dictators of fashion. With engaging grace she laid out 
her campaign like a general, asking a question here atid 
there and making the result that she 
obtained all their She played with 
her naive visited them frequently, and left 
enthralled that, by 


Which at no time could be 


With one of our 


ugvestions, with 
plans and schemes, 
them in 


wo entirely t 


suggestiot 
other fashion 


them mere 


remembered, every 
writer was debarred from the inner circle, 
In Paris, as at 
Her complexion and clothes were the despair of 
she brought a great 
patronized. Her 


” their beauty and we 


home, she went into the most exclusive 
society 
many yen and in consequence 
hats and 


mnderful 


’ ' 
following { the nouses she 


costume vere renowned | 
implicits 

She lavishly. During our two month 
at an expensive hotel in the Rue de la Paix she lived 
She had the entire second floor, her private 
dining and a luxurious bathroom, which 
mounted up to the sum that the average traveler would 


spend on a summer tour. 


spent money 
stay 
like a prince 8. 


room alone 


The Ceremonial Morning Drive 


RS. LONG was a decided personage at the hotel. Her 
us much of a ceremony as that of 
the German princess who occupied the third floor. A maid 
to the foot of the stairs, where the clerk 


morning drive was 


carried her wr 





gathered them re verently avid handed them in turn to the 
secretary, Who waited her coming at the great doors that 
shut With bared head, the sec 


retary, in turn pussed the footman, who 


in every French house 
the wraps to 
followed her « bsequiously to the curb, where the smartest 
ol traps stood 

In the morning the trappings and uniforms of her 
blue and silver. In the afternoon she used 
victoria in tan and gold. Everything was 


I secretly wondered what this little 


equidvage were 
a luxuriou 
expensive and correct 
accessory to successful business cost ! 

On the morning after our arrival in the French capital 
we drove out upon the beautiful Champs Elysées. It was 
eleven-thirty and society was taking its morning drive. 

At twelve we stopped at X ’s, in the Place Vendéme, 
where Mrs. Long was 6n intimate terms with the propri- 
etor{ and for the first time I saw the machinery of a great 
atelier, Everything about the shop was exquisite and 
expensive. We went through aisles lined with gilt chairs 





Whose Religion it is to Keep Their 


ILLUSTRATE DO 
























and Twenty and a Hundred and Forty Pounds 


By Maud Weatherly Beamish :\« 


BY MAY wirL_sFOwn” 
piled high with delicate lingerie, any piece of which would 
White wood and soft 
hangings of pale gold satin made a fitting background for 
the billowy masses. 

The second floor was given over entirely to showrooms 


have run into hundreds of frances. 


running off from a luxurious waiting room. We went back 
of a pair of heavy velvet curtains which cut off one end 
of the 
quins, or models, whose religion it is to keep their weight 
and twenty and a hundred and forty 
They seemed very beautiful to me, with their 

Each 
tin with the 


waiting room. There I saw the lithe-bodied manne 
between a hundred 
pounds 
marceled heads and cleverly madeup faces. one 


wore the tight, secant combination of black sa 
low-cut bodice and knickerbockers. Oy 


Others sat 


er this some wore 
negligently and grace- 
attire, der limbs 
in dainty slippers, and 


a one-piece Covering. 
fully 
incased in silken hose, their feet 
their beautifully coiffured heads giving t} 


of masqueraders without their masks 


in this startling bit of their sler 


em the appearan e 
A promising Custumer was waiting in the big salon and | 
watched the mannequin us they put on the many costumes 
for her it spectioh. 

When a customer arrive 


out of ten she has been 


s at the shop — and in nine causes 
d her rating looked 
flying to don the best 
swoman explains that 
t dress is absolutely necessary for every occa- 
right thing.” after 
tile i to the room, regal and lovely in frock 


for every possible use, from the severe ly tailored street suit 


**spotted”’ an 
sent 
the enterprising sale 


up these nannequins are 
models, while 
“a ditlerer 
One another 


sion if one would do the 


the mannequir 


to delicate evening gowns of such sheerness that the entire 
garment could be pulled through a curtain ring. 

Out of the the customer chooses 
models worn by the mannequins. The 
selected, measurements are taken in the 


mass one or more 
materials are then 
twinkling of an 
eye, and— yes, madame can have her dress in two days 
if the case is urgent — and profitable 
that the French 
patterns. They build upon the human form, as an artist 
puints a portrait. First of all, a lining is fashioned 
the purchaser and pinned into shape until it fits a 
he had been poured into it. It 
form and filled with air. In this manner exact 
measurements are When the customer is a 
this form is kept and carefully numbered, s¢ 


or even one 

I found modistes do not cut 
ipon 
though 
then placed on a pneu 


matic 
obtained 
“regular” 
that dresses can be ordered at any time from any corner 
of the globe; and in nine cases out of ten, unless the person 
has grown fat or thin, the production will be as satisfactory 
as though she had been in Paris during the making and 
had had the customary number of fittings. 

That I might obtain an he method of 
struction, I was permitted to watch a gown being “ built.” 

The long, inanimate “form” of one of our New York 
belles was in the process of metamorphosis. Upon this 
figure a foundation for the gown was made. A bolt of 
material was placed on the floor and drawn up over the 
dummy. It was plaited and tucked, gathered and shirred, 
as the design called for—all by hand—and constructed so 
quickly that my eye could scarcely follow. Then the good: 


idea oi con 








Weight Between a Hundred 


proper were worked up 
from another bolt and 
ilptor 

A bit 
f 


: : 
ot iace or embroidery, 


molded as a 8¢c 
molds his clay. 
a tuck here or there, 
1 that incom- 
ble art which 


neh alone 





ished, at a price that 
eemed exorbitant in 
compari with the 


amount of material 


and time used in the 
1 + 
making, but that 


small, it 


measured with the 


ervou € x id 

lever of cre i 1 

ip in the making. 
After Mrs. Long had 


exchanged greeting 
with all and pleased 
the 


her fi ttering 
ner ha ring 


nannequi Wit! 


ce of 
g up 
1d, 

PRESTON 1 tl 
Vhite lace of the mannequin, on whom 
he had heaped yards and yards of colored ize, showed 
harassment and fatigue. Around the room were five or 


+ 


six women, each poised for the next 
employer 
question or demand. 





order of her iri 
each with her eye and brain alert to his 


He was try 





ing to obtain 








ot gold through seafoam,”’ as he i t And hi 
efforts had evidently been arduous. ‘ ie table 
were pieces of embroidery from tl | ing that 
harmony and blend of coloring fe he Orient 
famous. Heaped kneehigh on the ere rds and 
yards of shimmering material in every shade of blue and 
green and purple, which the artist had disearded in hi 
hunt for the “divine color.” In the midst of he stood 
with his face of thunder, looking at the lovely combination 


of colors that swathed the mannequ 





With as r of his shoulders and a wave of his hand he 
sank into a chair and covered his face tragica with hi 
hands. In a moment he had started up again and pointed 
to the weary girl who bore the vivid stuff 

“Take her away!” he cried one can get nothing but 
death from that face. And | sunlight! Get me 
a live woman, you see ~ aliy Pink ~ not green! Bah!’ 


And he shuddered. 
All Rose, With a Glint of Gold 
His face 


time he saw Mrs. Long. 


HEN for the first 


lighted up and he came over her, dragging a wave ol 
sea-green chiffon with reckle feet. 

“My friend!’ he med tenderly, pu out his 
hands. ‘ My dear fri Bending, he kissed her palms. 





“When you come? id h 
Ah, you are here at the right 
He lifted } shot 


shrug and stood dejectedly, wit 





am sick!” ilders high in a despairing 


1a moment 


his face and figure changed. .They fairly radiated wit} 
enthusiasm. ‘“‘l have found a beautiful hue exquisite 
so delicate, so elusive! Ah! he blew a kiss in eestass 
from his fingertips “Twill oW you 7 Purning, he ened 
shnilly to the women: ‘*Get me Yvonne Quick!” 

While he was waiting, lhe explained to Mr Long his 
latest color scheme and ho t would make of woman a 
yoddess! : 

‘IT shall make, for the blonde ll rose glint of 
gold tou match her hair and | ki And |! ou, my 
friend, it would be violet and au hint the rose-— just a 


4 infinitesimal! 


hint ah, 


He asked the question eage ind then we n without 


Waiting for her answer: *‘And this gown will be all chiffon, 
I will suggest the figure while I hide it. | will blend the 
meeting of that chiffon and the skin with so pale a gauze 
that you say they are one. She shall be all soft and all 
woman—this gown of mine. No hard 
interruptions—all one. And all light, like a pink cloud.” 

So he described his opalescent evening dress, which 
later started the vogue for translucent gowns. 

Meanwhile the tired, white mannequin had been re- 
placed by Yvonne, and we watched Monsieur X weave 
upon her rainbow shades in which the red predominated. 


new lines; no 
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Tillg GOAT MAN OF IrURHITIINO 


F HIS ma 

chooner 
Ketches and 
cutters that nosed 
about among the coral isles of the South Seas, David Grief 
loved most the Rattler, a yachtlike schooner of ninety 
tons, with so swift a pair of heels that she had made herself 
n the old days, opium-smuggling from San Diego 
ling the seal-rockeries of Bering Sea 
A stench and an 
she had been the joy 








Lo Puget Sound, Ti 
running arms in the Far East 





abomination to Government official 
of all sailormen and the pride of the shipwrights who built 
her. Even now, after forty years of driving, she was still 
the same old Rattler, forereaching in the same marvelous 
manner that compelled sailors to see in order to believe, 
and that punctuated many an angry discussion with words 
and blows on the beaches of all the ports from Valparaiso 


to Man 


On this night, close-hauled, her big mainsail prepo 





terously flattened down, her luffs pulsing emptily on the 
lift of each smooth swell, she was sliding an easy four knots 
through the water on the veriest whisper of a breeze. For 
an hour David Grief had been leaning on the rail at the lee 
fore-rigging, gazing overside at the steady phosphorescence 
of her gait. The faint back-draft from the headsail 
fanned his cheek and chest with a wine of coolness, and 
he was in an ecstasy of appreciation of the schooner’ 
qualities. 
‘ Taute, a beauty,” he said to the 


Kanaka lookout, at the same time stroking the teak of the 


Eh! She's a beauty, 


rail with an affectionate hand. 

“ Ay, skipper,”” the Kanaka answered in the rich, big- 
chested tones ot Polynesia. ‘Thirty years I know ships, 
but never like this. On Raiatea we call her Fanauao.” 

“The Dayborn,”’ Grief translated the love phrase 
“Who named her so?” 

About to answer, Taute peered ahead with sudden 





intensity. G joined him in the gaze 

**Land,” said Taute 

“Yes; Fuatino,”’ Grief agreed, his eyes still fixed on the 
spot where the star-luminous horizon was gouged by a blot 
of blackness. ‘It’s all right. I'll tell the captain.” 

The Rattler slid along until the loom of the island eould 
be seen as well us sensed; until the sleepy roar of breakers 
and the blatting of goats could be heard; until the wind 
off the land, was flower-drenched with perfume. 

“If it wasn’t a crevice she could run the passage a night 
like this,”” Captain Glass remarked regretfully, as he 
watched the wheel lashed hard down by the steersman 








By Jack London 
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The Rattler, run f 
off shore a mile, } 
had been hove to 
to wait till day- 
light ere she attempted the perilous 
entrancetoFuatino. It wasa perfect 
tropic night, with no hint of rain or 
squall. For’ard, wherever their tasks 4 
left them, the Raiatea sailors sank 
down to sleep on deck. Aft, the 
captain and mate and Grief spread 
their beds with similar languid uncon- 
cern. They lay on their blanket 
moking and murmuring sleepy con 
jectures about Mataara, the Queen 
of Fuatino, and about the love affair 
between her daughter, Naumoo, and 
Motuaro. 

“They're certainly a romantic 
lot,””’ Brown, the mate, said. ‘As 





romantic as we whites.’ 

‘As romantic as Pilsach,” Grief 
laughed, ‘‘and that is going some. 
How long ago was it, captain, that 
he jumped you?” | 

“Eleven years,” Captain Gl 
grunted resentfully. 

“Tell me about it,” Brown 
pleaded. ‘‘ They say he’s never left 
Fuatino since. Is that right?” 

“Right-O,” the captain rumbled. 
“He’s in love with his wife—the 
little hussy! Stole him from me, and 
as good a sailorman as the trade has 
ever seen if he is Dutch.” 

“German,” Grief corrected. 

“‘Tt’s all the same,” was the retort. 





“The sea was robbed of a good mat “We Might He 
that night he went ashore and Notutu ag 
took one look at him. I reckon they 

looked good to each other. Before you could say scat 


she’d put a wreath of some kind of white flowers on hi 
head; and in five minutes they were off down the beach 
like a couple of kids, holding hands and laughing. [| hope 
he’s blown that big coral patch out of the channel. | 
ulways start a sheet or two of c pper warping past.’ 

**Go on with the story,”” Brown urged. 

“'That’s all. He was finished right there. Got married 
that night. Never came on board again. I looked him up 
next day. Found him in a straw 
house in the bush, bare-legged, a 
white savage, all mixed up with 
flowers and things and playing a 
guitar. Looked likea bally ‘Told 
me tosend his things ashore, I told 
him I’d see him damned first. And 
that’s all. You'll see her tomorrow. 
They’ve got three kiddies now 
wonderful little rascals. I’ve a 
phonograph down below for him and 
ubout a million records.” 

“*Andthen you made him trader? 


ass. 





the mate queried of Grief 

‘What else could 1 do? Fuatino 
is alove island and Pilsach is a lever. 
He knows the native, too—one of 
the best traders I’ve got or ever had. 
He’s responsible. You'll see him 
tomerrow.” 

“Look here, young man,” Captain 
Glass rumbled threateningly at hi 
mate: “are youromantic? Because, 
if you are, on board you stay. 
Fuatino’s the island of romantic 
insanity. Everybody’s in love with 
somebody. ‘They live on love. It’s 
in the milk of the cocoanuts, or the 
air, or the sea. The history of the 
island for the last ten thousand 
years is nothing but love affairs. | 
know. I’ve talked with the old men. 
And if I eatch you starting down 
the beach hand in hand ——” 

His sudden cessation caused both 
the other men to look at him. They 
followed his gaze, which passed across 
them to the main rigging, and saw 
what he saw—a brown hand and 
arm, muscular and wet, being joined 
| from overside by a second brown 








The Joy of All Sailormen and the Pride of the Shipwrights Who Built Her 


hand and arm. A head followed, 
thatched with long elfin locks, and 





then a face, with 
roguish black eyes, 
lined with the 
marks of wild 
wood’s laughter. 

‘*My stars!’’ 
Brown breathed. 
“*Tt’s a faun—a sea 
faun.” 

“Tt’s the Goat 
Man,” said Glass. 

“Tt is Mauriri,” 
said Grief. ‘“‘He 
is my own blood 
brother by sacred 
plight of native 
custom. His name 
is mine, and mine 
is his.” 

Broad brown 
shoulders and a 
magnificent chest 
rose above the rail, 
and with what 
seemed effortless 
ease the whole 
grand body fol- 
lowed over the rail 
and noiselessly trod 
the ageck. Brown, 
who might have 
been other things 
than the mate of 
an island schooner 
was enchanted. All 
that he had ever 


gleaned from the 
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ave Been Fighting for Empires 





books proclaimed 
undred Years Ago" indubitably the 
fuunlikeness of this 
isitant of the deep ‘But a sad faun,”’ was the young 
man’s judgment as the golden brown wood’s god strode 
forward to where David Grief sat up with outstretched 
1. 
David,” said David Grief. 

““Mauriri, Big Brother,” said Mauriri. 

And thereafter, in the custom of men who have pledged 
blood brotherhood, each called the other, not by the 
other’s name, but by his own. Also, they talked in the 
Polynesian tongue of Fuatino, and Brown could only sit 
and guess, 

“A long swim to say talofa,”’ Grief said, as the other sat 


} 





und streamed water on the deck. 

**Many days and nights have | watched for your coming, 
Big Brother,” Mauriri replied. “I have sat on the Big 
Rock where the dynamite is kept, of which I have been 
made keeper. I saw you come up to the entrance and run 
back into darkness. I knew you waited till morning, and I 
followed. Great trouble has come upon us. i 
cried these many days for your coming. 
woman, and Motuaro is dead and she is sad.” 

“Did he marry Naumoo?” Grief asked, after he had 
shaken his head and sighed by the custom. 

“Yes. In the end they ran to live with the goats, til 
Mataara forgave, when they returned to live with her in 
the Big House. But he is now dead and Naumoo soon will 
die. Great is our trouble, Big Brother. Tori is dead, and 
Tati-Tori, and Petoo, and Nari, and Pilsach, and others.” 

‘“‘Pilsach too!” Grief exclaimed. ‘Has there been a 
sickness?” 

“There has been much killing. Listen, Big Brother. 
Three weeks ago a strange schooner came. From the Big 
Rock I saw her topsails above the sea. She towed in with 
her boats, but they did net warp by the big patch and she 
pounded many times. She is now on the beach where the) 
are strengthening the broken timbers. There are eight 
white men on board. They have women from some island 
far to the east. The women talk a language in many way 
like ours, only different. But we can understand. They 
say they were stolen by the men on the schooner. We do 
not know, but they sing and dance and are happy.” 

“And the men?” Grief interrupted. 

“They talk French. I know, for there was a mate or 
your schooner who talked French long ago. There are two 
chief men, and they do not look like the others. They 
have blue eyes like you, and they are devils. One is a 
bigger devil than the other. The other six are also devils. 
They do not pay us for our yams and taro and breadfruit. 
They take everything from us, and if we complain they 
kill us. Thus was killed Tori and Tati-Tori and Petoo 
and others. We cannot fight, for we have no guns—only 
two or three old guns. 
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Glass, binoculars in 
hand and peering at 

the chart made | 
nimse lf, which 3 
pread on top of the 
cabin, straighter ed 
ip with an expres- 
on on his face that 
arm, half 





’s coming,” he 
said. “Fever. It 
t due till 
tomorrow. It always 
hits me hard, Mr. 
Grief. In five min- 
ites I'll be off my 
head. You'll have 
to con the schooner 
in. Soy! Get my 
bunkready! Plenty 


blankets! Fill 
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Captain Giass Was Qverborne and Trampied on by the Rush 











14 THE 


othle rodigiously wrinkled, who sat in the shade and 


babbled with fear when he spoke to him. It was as if the 











had been struek with the plague, was Grief’s thought, 

he approached the Big House. All was desolation and 
( rra Chere were no flower-crowned men and maidetr 

oO brow! yabie rolling in the shade of the avocado (ree 
In the doo iy, crouched d rocking back and forth 
Mataara, the « yuee! She wept afresh at sight of him, 
( ided between tne tale of her woe and , 
follower was left to dispense to him her I t 

“And © the have taker Naumoo,” ned 
Motuaro is dead. My people have fled and are starving 
And there is no one to open fé you even a drinking 
cocoanut Oh, Brother, your white brothers be devils.” 

‘They are no brothers of mine, Mataara,”’ Grief co 
oled. “They are robber ind pig ind I shall clean the 
island of the 

He broke off t« hirl half around, his hand flashing to 
his waist and back again, the big (+ leveled at the 


figure of a man, bent double, that rushed at him from out 
He did not pull the trigger, nor did the man 


gy himself headlong at Grief’s feet and 


of the tree 
pause till he had ft 


begun to pour forth tream of uncouth and awtul noise 


He recognized the creature as the one he had seen steal 
from the Valetta and dive into the bush; but not until 
he raised him up and watched the contortions of t 

hare-lipped mouth could he understand what he uttered 


“Save me, master, save me!’ the man yammered 


English, though he was unmistakably a South Sea na 
“T know you! Save me 
And the: 


that did not cease until Grief seized him by the shoulder 


» into a wild outpour of incoherence 





und shook him into silence, 

“TI know you,” Grief said. 
French hotel at Papeete two years ago Everybody called 
you Hure I ll 

The man nodded violently 

‘Tam now cook of the Valetta,” he spat and spluttered 


his mouth writhing in 


fearful struggle with its defec 


“You were cook in the 


no doubt Up the path, past the old man sitting in the 
hade, past Mataara crouched in the doorway of the Big 
House, he followed at the heels of Mauriri At his own 
heels, doglike, plodded Hare-Lip. From behind came the 
cries of the hunters, but the pace Mauriri led them was 
heartbreaking. The broad path narrowed, swung to the 
rht and pitched upward. 


ind through high thicket of cassi and swarms of great, 


The last grass house was left, 


golden wasps the way rose steeply until it became a goat- 
track. Pointing upw 
rock, Mauriri indicated the trail across its face. 

‘Past that we are safe, Big Brother,” he said. “The 


we roll down 





ird to a bare shoulder of volcanic 





white devils never dare it, for there are roch 
on their heads, and there is no other path. Always do they 
top here and shoot when we cross the rock. Come.” 
A quarter of an hour later they paused where the trail 
went naked on the lace ol the rock 
“Wait, and when you come, come quickly,” Mauriri 
cautioned, 
He spra 
f 


ig into the blaze of sunlight, and from below 
t veral rine 


! 
les pumped rapidly. Bullets smacked about 


ff tone-dust flew out, but he won safely 


him and puffs of 

across. Grief followed, and so near did one bullet come 
that the dust of its impact stung his cheek. Nor wa 
Hure-Lip struck, though he essayed the passage more 
lowl 

x the rest of the day, on the yreater heights, they 


terraced taro and papaia grew. 


ke 
lay in a lava glen where 
And here Grief made his plans and learned the fullness 
of the situation. 

“Tt was ill luck,’’ Mauriri said. 


night was selected by the white devils to go fishing. It 


“Of all nights this one 


was dark as we came through the passage. They were in 
boats and canoes. Always do they have their rifles with 
them. One Raiatea man they shot. Brown was very 
brave. We tried to get by to the top of the bay, but they 
lriven in between the Big 
ed the guns and all the 


Thus they learned 


headed us off and we were drive 
Rock and the village. We say 


ammunition, but they got the boat. 
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now on this side of the Big Ro« 


of your coming. Brown 
with the guns and the ammunition.” 
jut why didn’t he go over the top of the B 


and give me warning as I came in from the sea?”’ Grief 


> 
ig Rocl 
ly VOCK 


criticised. 
‘“‘They knew not the way. 
And this I forgot, for I crept through the bush to 


water and swim to you. But the devils were in 





Only the goats and I know 





Zain tne 
the bush, 


me they hunted till daylignt and through the morning 


shooting at Brown and the Ralatea men; and 





they hunted me there in the low-lying land. Then you 
, 

came in your schooner, and they watched till you went 

ashore; and I got away through the bush, but you were 


already ashore.”’ 








“You fired that shot?” 
Yes; to warn you But the ere Wist ould t 
hoot back, and it was my last cartridge 
Now you, Hare-Lip?” Grief said to the Valetta’s cool 
His tale was long and painfully detailed. For a year | 
had been sailing out of Tahiti and thr Paum« 
on the Valetta. Old Dupuy was owner and captair 0 
his last cruise he had shipped two strange in Tah 
mate and supercargo. ranger he carri 
to be his agent on Fa Asveld and ( 
Lepsius were the names of the mate and supercargo 
hey are brothers, | know, for | have heard them talk 
in the dark, on decl hen tie ight no one | ened 


Hare-Lip explained 
The Valetta cruised through the Low Islands, picking up 


shell and pearls at Dupuy’s stations. Fra 





the third stranger, relieved Pierre Gollard at Fa 





Pierre Gollard came on board to go back to Tahiti. 


natives of Fanriki said he had a quart of pearls t 

over to Dupuy. ‘The fir out from |} i there 
was shooting in the Cab Ihe the bodies oi Duy i a 
Pierre Gollard y e thre overboard The Tat 
sailors fled to the forecastl For two da with nothing 
to eat and the Valetta hove Oo, they remained 

Then Raoul Van put poison in the n 
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“IT know you I saw you at the 
hotel. I saw you at Lavina’s, I saw 
you on the Kittiwake I saw you at 


the Mariposa wharf. You are Captain 
Grief and you will save me. ‘Those 
men are devils They killed ¢ aptain 
Dupuy. Me they made kill half 
the crew. 10ot from the cross- 
trees. The rest they shot in the water. 
They stole the girls 

from Huaheine They added to their 
trength with juilmen from Noumea. 
‘They robbed the traders in the New 
Hebrides They killed the trader at 
Vanikoro and stole two women there 
They Hs 

But Grief no longer heard. Through 
the trees, from the direction of the 
harbor, came a rattle of rifles, and he 
started on the run for the beach. 
Pirates from Tahiti and convicts from 
New Culedonia! A pretty bunch of 
desperadvoes that even now was attack- 
ing his schooner. Hare-Lip followed, 
still spluttering and spitting his tale of 
the white devils’ doings. 

The rifle-firing ceased as abruptly as 
t had begun, but Grief ran on, per- 
plexed by ominous conjectures, until, 
in a turn of the path, he encountered 
Mauriri running toward him from the 
beach. 

‘* Big Brother,”’ the Goat Man panted, 
“T was too. late. They have taken 
For now they 


Two they sl 





| knew them all, 





your schooner. Come. 
vill seek for you 

He started back up the path away 
from the beach. 

“Where is Brown?" Grief demanded. 

“On the Big Rock. I will tell you 
afterward. 

**But my men in the whaleboat?” 

Mauriri was in an agony of appre- 
hension, 

‘They are with the women on the 
trange schooner They will not be 
killed. I tell youtrue. The devils want 
ailors. But you they will kill. Listen!” 
from the water, in a cracked tenor 
voice, came a French hunting song. 

(hey are landing on the beach. ‘They 
have taken your schooner — that I saw. 


Come now.” 


( ome 
ai 
YARELESS of his own life and skin, 
( nevertheless Duvid Grief was pos 
sessed of no false hardihood. He knew 
when to fight and when to run, and that 
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the sailors died 
ed at me 
, Hare-l p 
oO 
ot Fanril 


0 COOK lor 





breeze, Lhe 





went back to Fanriki and took on Fra 
Amundson, for he was one of then 


Then followed Hare-Lip’s nightmare 








experienc is the schooner wandered 
on the long reaches to the estward 
He was the one living witness and knev 


they would have killed him had he not 
been the cook. 
At Noumea five convicts had 





them. Hare-Lip was never permitted 
ashore at any of the islands, and Gr 
was the fi outsider to whom he had 





spoken, 

““And now they will kill me,’’ Hare 
Lip spluttered, “for they will know 
have told you. Yet am I not all a 
coward, and I wills 





ay with you, master, 





and die with you.’ 

The Goat Man shook his head and 
stood up. 

“Lie here and rest,” he told Grief. 
“It will be a long swim tonight. As 
for this cookman, I will take him nov 
to the higher places where my brother 
live with the goats.” 


iv 
“TT IS well that you swim as a man 
should, Big Brother,’ Mauriri 
whispered. 

From the lava glen they had de- 
scended to the head of the bay and 
taken to the water. Thx wam softly, 
without splash, Mauriri in the lead 
The black walls of the crater rose abou 
them till it im 
bottom of a great bowl. Above wa: 
the sky of faintly luminous star 
Ahead they could see the light t 
marked the Rattler, and from her deck, 
softened by distance, came a gospel 
hymn played on the phonograph i: 
tended for Pilsach. 

The two swimmers bore to the left, 
away from the captured schooner 
Laughter and song followed on board 
after the hymn, then the phonograph 


eemed they swi 














this was the time for running he had 


“Turn Back, or I'tt Blow Your Schooner Up!"’ 


started again. Grief grinned to himself 


eat, 
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irt ri nub vy phe ne bethought her ol 
the matter A pret little note had summoned Quixtu 
to tea I'he ere ile ‘ 

I have bee wondering, my dear Doctor Quixtu d 
he tid veet] her it eyes on! is soon as she had 
heard of the acceptances of the people in whom she wa 

ere ead | nave been wondering whether We are 

i enough friends for me to be iWdaciu : 


brougnt 3 for the table would y¢ 


/ And, if you did, 


them for you? It would be such a pleasure. Ever 


iecept then would you let me come und 


rranyg 
arrange 


| servants can’t give the little touch that a 


Quixtus flushed. It was difficult to be ungracious to 


the flower of womanhood; yet the flower of womanhood 


had come 00 la in day with her graciou 





pro} osal. 
l il 





He explained, wishing to soften the necessary 
he had already called in the hel 
Miss Clementina Wing and Tommy 
‘Why didn't end for me?” 
“*T did not 


e heer 


p of his artistic friends, 

Burgrave. 

you 

venture,” said he. 

the faney that we 

were friends.” She sighed and looked at him with feminine 
ignifieance * Nothing 
Quixtu | 


imple Oul, Was 
obviou 


deluding myself with 


nothing win.” 


distres 


venture, 
sed by 
ning With 
Clementina had shown him her watercolor 
knew that Mrs. with all her 
4, could not compete with the faultless taste and 
He wondered why so 


too genuinely 


Lippe to follow the insidious scent. 


yreat wisdom, 


design, and he Fontaine, 


daintine 


imagination Of a great artist. 


as the flower of womanhood did 


poet 
finely sensitive a nature 
not divine this. Her insistence jarred on him ever so little. 
And yet he shrank from wounding susceptibilities. 

“T never thought you would be interested in such trivial 
domestic matters,”” he said. 
“Tt is the little things that count.” 
For the first time in his intercourse with her he felt 
uncomfortable. Here the lady maintaining her 
reproach of neglect. If she took so much interest in this 
wretched dinner party why had she 


nwittingiy he 


Was 


not offered her services 


at once? | contrasted her inaction with 


irresistible In answer to her remark 
he said, smiling: 
“I’m not so sure about that, although it’s often asserted. 
We lawyers have ar 
“Fits 
He translated: 
“The law thing a 
With all her rough contradiction and violent a: 


Clementina’s energy. 


axiom: De minimis non curat ler.” 


oe 


a poor woman. What on earth does that mean? 


1 human sentiment another.”’ 
srtion 
a fine point of 
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st 
Clementina down to 


sentimental 


never pir ned him 
re Was 4 spaciousness about 
This close 
There was a slight 
Fontaine filled in by handing him his 


argument. Tl 





Clementina wherein he | athe freely. 

utmosphere began to grow distasteful. 

pause, which Mrs. 

second cup of tea. 
“Miss Clementina Wing,” 


intimately as 


said he, dashing for the open, 
; not only with the objects 
of our little entertainment but also with myself in other 
matters that I could do no less than consult her.”’ 
Lena For forward, sugar-tongs in hand, ready 


oO arop au 


af oO ociated 


taine bent 





a charmingly intimate pose. 


Doctor Quixtus. And 


lump into his cup 


“Of course I understand, dear 


is she really eoming to the dinner?” 
‘Why not? 
‘She’s so oO uneonventional | thought he never 
ent into societ 7 
he is honoring me by making an except inom 
Cust replied Quixtus, a little stiffly 
I’m delighted to hear it,” she said sweetly; but in 


her heart she bitterly resented Clementina’s interference 

ould get even with the fish-fag for this. 

On the morning of the dinner party, Clementina sent 

He found he 

down her brush and handed him the watercolor design. 
“Tm about with this silly 

time to it. You can 


You'll find 


us usual, at work. She laid 


for ‘lommy. 


0 fool 


more 


too busy 
L can't 
} 


today 


Nonsense spare any 


carry out the 


scheme quite as well as I can. 
everything there, 


Do you mind?” 
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‘Tommy did not mind; in fact, he was delighted with the 
The artist in him loved to deal with things of beauty 


task 
and exquisite colors. 


Shall I give an eye to the wines?” 
‘Everything’s quite settled. I 
Now I’m busy. And look here,” 


taircase, “I’m not going to have 


saw to it yesterday. 
she cried, as 
you 
I’m going to paint 


, clear out. 





he was mounting the 
or Etta fooling round the place today. 
till the very last 4 


minute 


e resumed her painting. A short while afterward a 
mtt: 


ote and parcel came from |} i. From the 


} l ] l 





ré t long pair of black glove She thre them 
maid, Eliza 

What sl} I do th them. ma’am?” 

Wear ’en t yur era d Clemet " 


before ei! Quixtu tood | the yre 





drawing room waiting to receive his guests. On the stroke 
came dmiral Concannon, scrupulously punctual, and 
Etta, followed by Tommy who, having given the last 


» Ww ivlaid her on Then 
a Malling and Lena Fontaine, demure 
in pale After them Lord and Lady Rad- 
field, he tall and distinguished, with white mustache and 

sed 


sively dres , 


tne table the stairs. 
came Lady Louis 


heliotrope. 


touches to 


imperial; she much younger, dumpy, expen 


wearing a false air of vivacity Then came in qui 
accession General and Lady Barnes; Griffiths, Quixtu 


{ 


the Anthropological Society, and his wife 
John Powersfoot, the Royal Academician; Mr. and Mr 
cson, physically polished, vacant, opulent 
is of Mrs. Fontaine. the part 
an hum of talk filled the room. During an interval 
Quixtus turned to Tommy. What had become of Clemen- 
tina, who had promised to play hostes 


All he knew about 


Gradually 


? Tommy could 


» no information. her was that he 








vive 
had stopped at her door and offered a lift in his cab, and 
liza had come dow: th a verbal message to the effect 
that he was to go away and that Miss Wing was not com- 


ing in his cab. that Clementina was in 


one ot her erotche 


Tommy opined 

ty humors. Possibly she 
Etta took Tommy aside. 

sure that old black frock has split down the back 


would not turn 





and Eliza is mending it with black thread 

Only the Quinns and Clementina to arrive; and at ten 
minutes past came the Quinns member of 
Parliament, and Lady — genial, flustered folks, with many 
apologies for lateness. The hands of the clock on the 
mantelpiece marked the quarter. Still no Clementina. 
Quixtus grew uneasy. What could have happened? Lena 
Fontaine turned from him and whispered to Lord Radfield: 

“She has forgotten to put on her boots and is driving 
back for them.” 

Then Spriggs appeared at the door and announced: 

“Miss Clementina Wing.” 

And Clementina sailed into the room. 

For the first and only time in his life did Quixtus lose 
his courtliness of manner. For a perceptible instant he 
stood stock-still and stared open-mouthed. It was a 
Clementina that he had never seen before: a Clementina 
that no one had ever seen before. It was Clementina in a 
hundred-guinea gown, gold silk gleaming through amber- 
gris net; Clementina exquisitely corseted and revealing a 
beautifully curved and rounded figure; Clementina with 
i smooth, clear, olive skin, with her fine black hair coiled 
by a miracle of the hairdresser’s art majestically on her 
head—and set off with a great diamond comb; Clemen- 
tina wearing diamonds at her throat; per- 
feetly gloved; Clementina carrying an ostrich-feather fan; 
Clementina erect, proud, smiling, her strong face illu- 
minated by her fine eyes, a-glitter with suppressed excite- 
ment; Clementina a very great lady and almost a beautiful 
woman. Those who knew her stared like Quixtus; those 
who did not looked at her appreciatively. 

She sailed the room, hand 
Quixtus. 

“I’m so sorry I’m late and so sorry I could not run in 
today. I’ve been up to my ears in work. I hope Tommy 
has been a satisfactory lieutenant.” 

“*He has most faithfully carried out 

tid Quixtus, recovering his balance. 

Clementina smiled on Mrs. Fontaine. ‘How d’ye do? 
How charming to meet you again. But you're looking 
pale tonight, my dear—quite fagged out. I hope nothing’s 
the matter.” 

She turned round quickly, leaving Fontaine 
speechless with amazement and indignation, and shook 
hands with the astonished admiral. Was this regal-looking 
the paint-daubed rabbit the 
studio? He murmured vague nothings. 

“Well, my dears?” 

Tommy and Etta, thus greeted, stood paralyzed before 
her, like village children at a school feast when they are 
addressed by the awe-inspiring squire’s lady. 

“Pinch me! Pinch me hard!” Tommy whispered when 
Clementina had turned to meet Lord Radfield, 
Quixtus was presenting. 

“TI believe I have the pleasure of taking 
dinner,” said Lord Radfield. 


Sir Edward, 


Clementina 


across outstretched to 


your instructions,”’ 


Lena 


woman same skinner of 


whom 


you down to 








July 29,/911 


“T’m a sort of brevet-hostess in thi house aid 
Clementina. “A bad one, I’m afraid, seeing how late 
| am.” 

Spriggs announced dinner. Quixtus led the way with 


Lady Radfield; Clementina on Lord Radfield’s arm closed 
the The company took their places in 
great dining room. Quixtus, at the end of the table by 
sat between Lady Radfield and Lady Louisa; Clen 
at the foot, between Lord 
Lena Fontaine had her place as near Cle 
Lord Radfield and Griffi 


procession. the 


door, 





tadtield and General 





as possible, betweer 











splenetic man, who had taken her in. Clem 
thus ged the table plan. 

The scheme of decoration was too striking in its beaut} 
not to arouse immediate and universal comment. It wa 
half barbaric tich Chinese gold embroideries on the 
dan black id-gold lacquer urn a great black-and 
gold lacquer tray; black it with golden tongues in 
rold-dust Venetian glass; tawny orchids flaring profusel) 


Here and there among green- 


golden fruit; and insistent down the long 


it; ana isl 


among the black and gold. 





een of ambergris grapes. Glass and silver 
black and gold and ambergr yudacious 
appealing to the eye a periect t 
harmo! 
Quixtus and Tommy each proclaimed the author. Al 
eyes were directed to Clementina. Attention was diverted 
to the na and Lord Radftield put | 





ial nu card 
namecard into his pocket. 


It is not ever 





week that one tal 


precious work of art from a London dinner party. 





Clementina enjoyed a little triumph, the fl which 
mounted to her dark face. With the flush and in the 


tting she had prepared for herself, sh 


Se 
Her late entrance had proauced 


e looker 


a dramatic e 





immediate concentration of every one on her we 
to the commonplace of her reputation, had at « 
lished her as the central figure in the room; and she sat a 
hostess at the foot of the table, a symphony in ambergris, 
gold and bla k. Woman, in the use of woman’ weapons, 
has evolved no laws of fence. 

“One might almost have said she did it o irpose 


genuous ‘Tommy 


"asked Etta 


murmured the it 
*Did what? 


“Why, used the table as a personal dec ( Le 
you see how it all leads up to her? —leads up, by Jove! to 
her eyes and the diamonds in her hair! And, I say, 


doesn’t it wipe out Mrs. Fontaine?” 
Tommy was right. Lena Fontaine’s pale col 


hair faded into nothingness 








white face and chestnut 
against the riot of color. The pale heliotrope of her dre 
was killed. She was insignificant to the eye. Conscious of 








this eclipse, hating hers for having put on heliotrope, 
and yet wondering whic 

she could have worn, she paid her tribute to the designer 
She wished had not 
lementina as princess 


She co 


‘ 
h of her usual half-tone costumes 





with acid politeness. she come. 


Clementina as fi 





h-fag and (¢ were 
y different people. 


How could she de al with the other? The irony In ¢ lemet 





two total ild deal with the one. 


tina’s glance made her quiver with fury; her heart still 
burned hot with the indignation Of the first greeting She 
felt herself to be in the midst of hostile influences. Griffiths 


] 


a man of unimaginative fact, plunged headlong into a 


discourse on comparative statistics of accidents to railwa) 
servants. She listened 
pairing her with so drear: 


her non-intelligence, tran 





absently, 








angry with Quixtus for 


a fellow. Griffiths, 





sferred the lecture to his 


neighbor as soon as an opportunity occurre 
Fontaine awaited her chance with Lord Radfield; 
Clementina held him and interested and 
drew General Barnes into the talk. With the slough of her 
old outer trappi off the 
of her abrupt and unconventional speech. She 
woman of acute intellect, wide reading : 
tion. She had ideas and wit, 
evening flamingly determined to use all her powers. 

Her success sent her pulses throbbing. Here 
men, at the outset of her experiment, hanging on her words 
paying indubitable hornage, 
not té the well-known painter, but to the essential 
herself. a quick i 
change of hinted sentiment that makes for charm. When 
Lord Radfield at last turned to Lena Fontaine she could 
offer him nothing but 
scandal or so, the fortunes of a bridge club. 
adroitly brought them both quickly into her circle and 
lena Fontaine had the chagrin to see the politely bored 
old face suddenly light up with reawakened interest. For 
a moment or two Lena Fontaine flashed into the talk, 
determined battle; but after a 
dominated, cowed, with no fight left in her. 
woman ruled triumphant. 

Tommy could not keep his eyes off Clementina and 
neglected Etta and his left-hand neighbor shamefully) 
An unprecedented rosiness of fingernails caught his eye 
In awe-stricken tones he whispered to Etta: ‘*‘ Manicured!”’ 

**Go on with your dinner,” said Etta, ‘‘and don’t 
Tommy. It’s rude.” 





soon 


amused 







s Clementina had cast slough 


was a 





le observa 





and she had come out thi 


were LWo 


I brains, 


not to the woman of 
woman 


nter 


The talk became subtle, personal 


commonplaces: Goodwood, a 


Clementina 





while she felt 
The other 


to offer 


stare, 








“She should have given us warning,” groaned Tommy. 
“We're too young to stand it.” 

The exquisitely cooked and served meal proceeded. 
The French chef whom Clementina had engaged, and to 
whom she had given full scope for his art, had felt like an 
architect unrestricted by site or expense, who can put into 
concrete form the dreams of a lifetime. John Powersfoot, 
the sculptor, sitting next to Lady Louisa, cried out to his 
host: 

“This is not a dinner you're giving us, Quixtus 
poem.” 

Lady Louisa ate on, too much absorbed i: 
articulate thought. 

Quixtus smiled. ‘I’m not responsible. 
the feast is facing me at the other end.”’ 

Powersfoot, who knew the Clementina of everyday life, 
threw up his hands in a Latin gesture that he had Jearned 
at the Beaux Arts and of which he was proud. 

“The most remarkable woman of the century!” 

“T think you're right,” said Quixtus. 

He looked down the table, caught her eye and exchanged 
smiles. Now that he could adjust his mind to the concept 
of Clementina trensfigured, he felt conscious of a breathless 
admiration. He grew absurdly impatient of the social 
conventions which pinned him in his seat, leagues of 
lacquer and orchids away from her. Idiotic envy of the 
two men whom she was fascinating by her talk entered his 
heart. She was laughing, showing her white 
as only once before she had shown her teeth to him. He 
longed to escape from the vivaciously inane Lady Radfieid 
and join the group at the other end of the table. Now and 
then his eye rested on Lena Fontaine; but she had almost 
faded out of sight. 

At the end of the dinner he held the door open for the 
ladies to pass out. Clementina, immediately preceded by 
Etta, whispered a needless recommendation not to linger. 
The door closed. Etta put her arm around Clementina’s 
waist. 

“Oh, darling, you look too magnificent for words! But 
why didn’t you tell me? Why did you make a fool of me 
about the old black dress?” 

Clementina disengaged the girl's arm gently. “My 
child,” she said, ‘‘if I have the extra pressure of a feather 
onme I'll yell! I'm suffering the tortures of the damned.” 


it’s a 


flavors for 


The mistress of 


strong teeth, 
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When the men came upstairs she again enjoyed 
triumph. Men and women crowded around her and 
ministered instinctively to her talk. All the pent-up 
emotions, longings, laughter of years found torrential 


utterance. Powersfoot, standing beside her, was amazed to 
discover how her 
and graceful her neck and shoulders. 

Quixtus talked for a few moments with the 
flower of womanhood. In the stiff formality of the 
ing room she regained her individuality. 
tion of her air of pos 
the couch beside her and invited him to sit 
obeyed. 

“T thought 
she said. 

He protested courteous ly @ 
Wilmour-Jackson, 


crossed over to the couch, and Quixtus, rising with an 


shapely were bare arms and how full 


ara 

With a resump- 
session she patted a vacant seat or 
daown. He 


you were going to neglect me altogether, 


They 


polished and opulent, eyeglass in eye, 


sparred a litt 


at made Lena Fontaine bite her lip, yielded 
him the seat and joined the charmed circle around Cleme 
tina. A little thrill of pleasure passed 
glanced a welcome. He gazed at her, fascir 
thing magnetic, feminine, he was 
what, emanated from her and held him bound. 
all the years of his knowledge of her | 
him in this extraordinary manner. Why had 
the graceful figure, hidden under 
4 Why had the n agnificence ol her 
revealed? MW ny had 
tightened lips locked within the feature 
played about them? Once he had see 
illuminated—at the hotel in Marseilles but 
with generous and noble feeling, and he had forgotten the 
disfiguring attire. Now she had the statelin 
and men hung around her, irresistibly attracted. wre 
At last Lady Radfield disentangled her lord and departed 
Others followed her example. The party broke up with 
London. In a brief interval 
Cleme: them- 


eagerness th 


through him as she 


lated. Some- 
confused to know 


Nev er in 


id she appealed to 


too 


the perfect 


neck and arms, been 


shapeless garment 
hair never been 


ni grim frown i 
; the laughter that 
her face 


then it was 


now 


ess ol a queen 


the curious suddenness of 
adieux Quixtus 
selves alone together. 
“Well?” she asked. ‘“‘Are you pleased?’ 
“Pleased? Whataword! I’mdumfounded. I’ 
blind and my eyes are open. I never knew you before.’ 


** Because I have a decent gown on? I couldn't do less.” 


a found 





bet ween and 


ve been 


’ 


never knew what a beautiful 


‘Because,”’ said he, “I 
woman you were 


rhe blood flew to her dark cheek " she touc ed i 
rm and looked at him 
‘Do you really think I look nice 


His reply was cut short by the Qui: coming uj} 





leave, but she read it on his face. The ro tt e 
Lena Fontaine came up. 

“io getting late. I must rescue Louisa a i go Yo 
dinner party was quite a success, Doctor Quixtus.’ 

“So glad you think so,”’ said Clementir “especial 
now that I hear you were originally responsible for it. ] 
as most kind of you to think of our dear young peo} 
But don’t go yet. Lady Louisa is quite happy with M 








Griffiths. He is feeding her with fact Let us sit down for 
a minute or two and chat comfortal 

She moved to a a near | i oned Mrs. F« 
taine 1 sea Quixtus dre ipa 

‘I've done a desperate thir 1 ( lementina, I've 
taken the old manor-house at Moleham-on-Thames for 
August ar eptember. | his hotel and, unle 
I fill it h people, I shall be k Now every on 
vho wal to paint can! é l lr t am ge 
to paint every morning 1 one who w to wr 
ca ea library. Sheila |} picke it the library fe 

1, Epl take for ed that you're comin 
there'll be a room for M H Y t Phere 
} 1 Tor of cour has pre 
ised to put in a week or tw and so 01 And if you'll or 
come and sta August with me, 1 dear Mrs. Fontaine 
my cup of happiness, unlike my hou ill be full.” 

Lena Fontaine gasped for an outraged moment. Thena 
swift, flerce te tation assailed her to take the enemy at 
her word and fight the battle but, glancing at her, she 





and banter ; purpose behind the 
glittering eye and her courage failed her She was 
dominated again by the intense personality, frightened by; 
her sudden and unexpected power. To stay under the 
woman’s roof was an impossibility 


“I’m sorry I can't accept such a charming invitation,” 
with a smile of the lips, “for I've made an 
I go to Dinard.” 


Continued on Page 40 


she said, 


f 


engagement with some friends t 






































And Clementina Saited Into the Room 
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The Cotton Outlook 


C ITTON entered midsummer in the 


1898 and on decidedly the largest area ever planted in 


vest condition since 


this country. If the July condition is maintained to harvest 


the crop should reach fourteen million bales, breaking all 
records, 


The most remarkable fact, however, in this connection 


is that, after the Government’s condition report was pub- 
lished suggesting a record crop, middling uplands cotton 
in New York sold only a fraction under fifteen cents a 
pound 

The July condition in 1898 was ninety-one and a fraction 
against eighty-eight and a fraction this year; but the 
acreage then was thirty per cent smaller than now. The 
crop of 1898 exceeded eleven million bales, breaking all 
records to that time; but the average price of middling 
uplands cotton in New York that year was under six cents 
a pound and the farm value was barely five cents. If a 
cotton shark had then been told that the commodity would 
hold near fifteen cents a pound in face of the prospect of 
a fourteen-million-bale crop in this country, and some 
increase in production elsewhere, probably he would have 
judged his informant crackbrained. 

In the decade preceding last year the world’s consump- 
tion of cotton increased from below fourteen million to 
seventeen million bales. Last year high prices 
brought a decline in consumption of nearly eight per cent; 
but the experience of that year leaves no doubt that the 
world will now use more cotton at fourteen cents a pound 
than it would have used a dozen years ago at six cents 
a pound. Which is an excellent thing for the American 
cotton planter. 


above 


» The Print:-Paper Duty 


MMHE Payne-Aldrich bill fixes a protective duty of three 

dollars and seventy-five cents a ton on print paper. A 
report by the tariff board shows that it costs less to manu- 
facture print paper in the United States than in Canada, 
notwithstanding the higher cost in this country of the 
ground woodpulp from which it is made. 

This lower cost of production, however, is obtained only 
in the best mills. Taking all the mills in this country and 
all those in Canada, the average cost of production here is 
five dollars a ton higher. Seme of our mills are situated so 
far from the supplies of raw material that transportation 
charges increase their cost of production about five dollars 
a ton. “Canadian mills,” says the tariff board report, 
“are, as a rule, equipped with the latest and most improved 
machines made in the United States.”” A third or more of 
our mills, however, are equipped with old, comparatively 
out-of-date and inefficient machines. Thus, while the 
average daily capacity of Canadian machines is thirty-one 
tons of paper, the average capacity of more than two-fifths 
of our machines is only twenty-two tons. It is not laber 
cost but this out-of-date equipment that makes our aver- 
age cost of production higher than that in Canada. A pro- 


tective tariff is what keeps this old, inefficient equipment 
in use, 

Something besides a protective tariff, however, is neces- 
sary to enable a manufacturer to continue in business with 





antiquated machinery. The best American mills, with 
thoroughly modern equipment, can produce paper much 
cheaper than those whose equipment dates back thirty 
years. Obviously, if there were free competition, the new 
mills would drive the old ones out of business or, at least, 
compel them to put in modern machinery. Print paper is a 
strictly typical example of the workings of high protection. 


Killing the Scarecrow 


ISCONSIN has La Follette—or, if you prefer to put 
it that way, La Follette, politically speaking, has Wis- 
What this progressive spirit would do to the state 
has been freely predicted by some of Wisconsin’s most 
eminent citizens. In 1903, for example, a large number of 
leading business men joined in protesting to the legislature 
La Follette’s railroad commission bill. They felt 
that it would jeopardize the agricultural and manufactur- 
ing interests whence the state derives its wealth and great- 
“If those who are in charge of the business interests 
of the state are satisfied with the present rates of trans- 
portation,” they cogently argued, “it would that 
those who manage the politics of the state ought to be satis- 
fied and not attempt to interfere in our business affairs.” 
During the next year leading business men renewed the 
warning in even more solemn terms. The railroad com- 
mission law was enacted, however, and put into effect. 

In the five years after that calamitous event revenues of 
railroads in Wisconsin increased from fifty million dollars 
to sixty-five million dollars. The Census Bureau reported 
the other day that in five years the value of products man- 
ufactured in Milwaukee had increased fifty-one per cent, 
the amount of salaries and wages paid in the manufactories 
had increased fifty-three per cent and the average number 
of wage-earners employed had increased thirty-seven per 
cent. Though Wisconsin is not one of the chief grain states, 
the value of her farm crops increased fifty 
the last census period. 

Such are results of | 
Wisconsin. It is a disheartening fact, indeed 
to the entire country 
get some fine bogy-man propped up on his lath-pins than 
out comes a census bulletin and bow! 


consin, 


against 


ness. 


seem 


-three per cent in 


egislation in 
applicable 
that no sooner do leading citizens 


the dire progressive 


him over. 


An Example From Albany 


| es FE hundred million dollars or so of the money of out- 
side banks is deposited in New York City, where the 
country’s main banking reserve is located. The country’s 
best security in respect of this immensely important reserve 
is to be found in a proper organization of the New York 
banks —enabling them to exert a united power both to 
enforce conservative banking practices and to meet a 
crisis should one arise—and in adequate cash holdings. 
When the trust companies were required to keep fifteen per 
cent of their deposits on hand in cash, and later when a 
number of them joined the New York clearing house, every 
intelligent observer felt that the banking position in New 
York had been decidedly bettered, because the total cash 
reserve would be increased and the banking organization 
strengthened. 

Recently, however, an attack, both upon the cash 
reserve and upon the banking organization, has been 
blithely launched in the state legislature. First a bill was 
passed providing that state institutions might deduct the 
amount of state or of New York City bonds held by them 
from the amount of deposits in respect of which they were 
required to keep a cash reserve—the net effect being, of 
course, to lower their cash reserve requirement. This 
lower reserve would not meet the requirements of the New 
York Clearing House Association; so another bill was 
introduced providing that no state institution should 
belong to an association which required a higher reserve 
than that prescribed by the first bill. Having attacked 
the reserve, in short, sapient Tammany legislators next 
proposed to disrupt the banking organization in NewYork. 

It may be added that the state banks themselves 
vigorously protested against the bill. This example is one 
among a million that almost make us ask: Why is a state 
legislature, anyway? 


Burning Up Labor 


LANTERS have been urged to burn part of their cotton 

crop in order to enhance the market value of the 
remainder. With the same object, part of a coffee crop 
has been burned; and we believe there are other instances 
of deliberate destruction for the purpose of converting an 
oversupply into an undersupply and boosting prices, for it 
is a regrettable fact that the world will pay you more for 
producing a little less than it wants of a given commodity 
than it will for producing a little more than it wants. 

Burning good cotton or good coffee, or any other thing 
the production of which costs much effort and the use 
of which is profitable to man, goes against the grain of 
human nature, however. It seems essentially immoral and 
a rank flying in the face of bountiful Providence. So far 
as we remember, labor is the only good commodity which 
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habitually burns itself up in order to maintain a remunerative 
market price. A report happens to be at hand containing 
official returns of strikes and lockouts in various European 
countries. The statistics for Great Britain, France and 
Austria are made up in much the same form. A four-year 
average shows that about eight million days’ work are 
annually lost in those three nations through strikes. That 
much labor is burned up every year. With three hundred 
working days in the year, we have the equivalent of twenty- 
seven thousand workmen perpetually idle from this cause. 

To an impartial observer, it would seem that labor is 
the very last commodity that should be burned up. 


Scientific Management for All 


NYBODY who can make anything go at all, from a 
peanut stand to a rail mill, is apt to fall into a com- 
placent state of mind and regard himself as a good deal 
of a success. The valuable thing about ‘scientific man- 
agement” is its insistence upon a constantly critical 
attitude toward your work, whatever the work may be. 
Posit yourself before your work and repeat with heartfelt 
conviction: ‘‘Probably I’m not doing this in the right 
way at all; probably my way of doing it is full of error. 
Let me look it over carefully from end to end and see 
how many faults I can discover.” 

As several eminent exponents of the system have pointed 
out, there is nothing fundamentally new about 
management and it is by no means a sort of patent med- 
that you can twelve 
directions and The new thing is the general 
agitation of the subject and the impression 
upon the popular mind that, by a persistently critical 
attitude, faults and may be discovered 
anywhere. One college, at least, has already announced 


scientine 





icine take doses of according to 


be cured. 
consequent 


wastes almost 


an important conference to further this agitation. We 
trust the discussion will continue. 
The Old Grammatical Error 
qt hi ime described 


pene most celebrated scholar of his t 
grammar as consisting of twenty-six t 
“Words, 


definitions, 


parts —to 


letters, syllables, clauses, dictions peeches, 
igns, spelling 
differences, 


schemata 


leet, accent 


etymologies, 
faults, metaplasms, 
meter, fables and histories.” 
The time, to be sure, was that of Charlema 
scholarship was not in a flourishing state; and 


> punctuation, 


analogies, glosses, barbarisms, 


solecisms, 





magne, wl 


Wri i 
Alcuin, 


whom the emperor set up to be schoolmaster of Europe, 


could hardly “pass” in the second grade of a country 
district school nowadays. 

For all that, 2 majority of our public schools still teach 
grammar pretty much as Alcuin taught it. We still tell 
our youths that language consists of metaplasms, tropes, 
prose, meter, fifteen or twenty different f 
verbs, adjectives and adverbs—each nicely distinguished 
from the others by rules having exceptions which apply to 
more cases than the rules themselves apply to. Our bin is 
of a different shape and contains a somewhat different 
assortment of dry bones, but it is just about as appetizing 
as Alcuin’s. 

The best grammatical definition was written by Heine, 
who said that the important difference between regular 
and irregular verbs is that the latter cause youngsters more 
whippings. Probably this is the only difference that any 
college graduate not professionally engaged in teaching 
grammar was ever able to remember when he had been ten 
years out of school. 


some sorts of 


A Senatorial Suggestion 


HE Senate sat in extraordinary session more thai three 

months without transacting a solitary piece of business 
of wide importance except the passage of the joint resolu- 
tion for direct election of Senators— with an amendment 
that required further consideration of the measure by the 
House. 

Under the rules of the Senate, any single member can 
delay legislation upon any subject as long as he pleases, pro- 
vided his wind holds out. As to a considerable amount of 
business, unanimous consent must be obtained; a solitary 
objection causes postponement. 

This system, of course, heightens the personal power of 
every Senator. To be so situated that your solitary voice 
will stop legislation for the United States is rather alluring. 
Obviously it makes you a great personage. Quite as obvi- 
ously it is not favorable to the dispatch of public business. 
It is a sort of graft, because it sacrifices the public interest 
for the personal aggrandizement of ninety-odd gentlemen 
who are supposed to be public servants. 

Naturally no Senator likes to give up the personal 
power that accrues to him through ‘senatorial courtesy.” 
A motion to amend the Senate rules would undoubtedly be 
the most unpopular one that could be presented to the 
upper house; but, in view of public sentiment on the sub- 
ject, we think a sufficiently devoted band of senatorial 
martyrs could put such a motion through. 











Bred in Old Kentucky 


NCE or twice a year, when the Honorable Augustus 
Owsley Stanley is strolling down the busy marts of 
trade, either in Henderson, Kentucky, or Washing- 

ton, D. C., as it happens, he observes in the window of a 
clothing store a concoction labeled, “‘ Neat and Nobby! 
Take Me Home for Eight-seventy -five!”’ and goes in and 
procures it, wearing the same from the store with the label 
on it—unless, so be, it should occur to the gentlemanly 
purveyor to remove lit. 

Once or twice a year he does this, from which it may be 
gathered that Augustus Owsley Stanley doesn’t give much 
time to the consideration of his personal sartorial embel- 
lishment. Nor does he. A suit of clothes is a suit of 
clothes with Stanley, contrived for the utilitarian purpose 
of covering the body, not for purposes of plumage or 
parade 

““A. O.,” said a friend who observed Mr. Stanley sitting 
at the head of the House committee that is investigating 
the Steel Trust, ‘“‘you ought to spruce up a little. For 
Heaven’s sake, go and get you another suit of clothes!” 

“What's the matter with these?” inquired Stanley. 
‘I've only worn them a year or so.” 

“You ought to get a new suit,”’ persisted the friend 

“All right,” replied Stanley genially. ‘“‘If you say so 
old man, I'll do it.”’ 
for seven-sixty-t wo. 

Clothes are the least of Stanley’s concerns. He is of an 
inquiring turn of mind. For several years he has 
crusading against the Steel Trust and desiring to know about 
the inner working of that beneficent —as Judge Gary says 
organization. Inasmuch as he is a Democrat and every 
House of which he has been a member—until the present 
has been Republican, Stanley’s thirst for informa- 


The 


’ 
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And he went and bought a fine layout 


been 


one 
tion has not been supplied with an official assuager. 
Republican majority wanted no investi- 
gation of the Steel Trust, or, if they did 
restrained themselves with 
marvelous and stoic heroism. Further- 
more, they couldn’t see where a Democrat from 
Kentucky could put one over anyhow. Nor 
did they. However, it se happened that, for 
this and for many other reasons, the present House is 
Democratic; and no sooner had it organized than Stanley 
raised the long yell for his cherished investigation and got 
it, being made chairman of the special committee that is 
now inquiring into that billion-dollar enterprise, 
itnesses invariably speak of Andrew Carnegie as “‘ Andy, 
thus showing scant reverence for that busy promulgator 
of libraries and universal peace. 

He is full of curiosity, is Stanley. He goes around 
asking: ‘‘Why?”’ One day he said: ‘Comparing men to 
dogs, if I do not malign the dogs, men naturally divide into 
the same classes as dogs. Now there is the bird-dog— he’s 
an investigating chap, going about to find out what is 
and there’s the bulldog, who wants to fight; 

, ‘] 


anda so on. 


want one, 


where the 
Me ” 





going on; 

and the hound, who is good for spet d 

my own case, I’m of the bird-dog type 

I want to know what’s going on.” 
And, by the same token, that is what 

wanting to know what’s going on 

going on in the Steel Trust 


in finding out too. 


I’m an investigator. 


he l doir yr no\ 
and what has been 


being Treason ibly 


Those Pearly Parapets Hit 
2 pnp sng ol was born in Shelby County, Kentucky, of one 


W of the bluest of the blue-grass families, but moved over 
to Henderson after he began the practice of law. He is a 
gregarious citizen and would just as lief meet up with night- 
riders as with preachers— perhaps liefer. At any rate, 
pursuing his studies of the varied human nature of western 
Ker tucky, he came to be acquai 
high and eminent but 
society; and he defended a lot of those various other 
classes when it happened they contravention of tl 
statutes in numerous cases made and provided. He was 

iccessful at the bar, being a pleader for fair; 
result was that the various other classes all became his 
devoted followers. He is a spellbinder who can reach up 
and yank the burning stars from the everlasting heavens 
too; and he put in a good deal of time making speeches for 
various candidates. 

Discussing his political activities with his wife one day, 
he said: “I believe J could be elected to Congress.” 

““Pshaw!”’ replied his wife. ‘‘I don’t believe you could.” 

“‘T reckon I could,” asserted £ tanley. 

“I dare you!” exclaimed his wife. 

Stanley took the dare and went out and was elected to 
the Fifty-eighth Congress, and has been coming back regu- 
larly every two years since. Three or four years ago he 
began his series of attacks on the Steel Trust in strong, 


nted not only with the 


also with various other classes of 


ntion oi the 


were in 


and the 
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Serious and Frivolous Facts About 
the Great amd the Near Great :'« 


able, analytic speeches; for, with all |} occasional 
extravagance of rhetoric, Stanley is a digger and a student, 
and he had facts at his control 


i 
Politically he is ‘ Kentuck 
He is widely known and very popular in the state, 
he is always referred to as “A. 0.” y wanted him to 
be a candidate but he 1 
and it is more than probable that eventually he 


one ot the cor ng me 


where 
for governor a time ago declined; 


will get to 











the Senate. Indeed, that is probably his ambition. He is 
not only good at sustained effort political speaking but 
he is quick and ready in roug! e debate, either 
on the floor of the House or or ‘ mp 

“ don’t 4 ‘ é l y ride : erted Oo 
ponent; “but if he is non é i he ig riders will 
vote for him.”’ ‘‘And,” Stanley retorted, “‘I don’t say he 
is a negro; but all the negroes will e for him!” —which 
made a tremendous hit with the 1 

Naturally Stanle reverence e Ke ( tandl 
and dilates with much eloquence on those favorite to 
of Kentucky’s silver-tongued —to wit, the state’s be 
women, wonderful horses and u iralleled wl There 
came a discussion in the House of Representatives a time 
ago about cavair remount and it iygested tf M 
Mondell, of Wyoming, that the est e to get ca 
horses was in his state, where, he erted, the horse 
found in the full flower of its perf tanley arose 
and said he had heard Mr. Monde th amazement. He 
was shocked that any person should talk about going to 
the mountaintops of Wyoming or elsewhere for a horse 

“Why, it would be as re e, Mr. Chair he 
shouted, “‘to leave the Garde f Ede ind send an expe 
dition to the North Pole in search of ts and flowers, or 
to dispatch a cordon of guardian angels from the pear 
parapets of Paradise to the region of the damned for good 
society, as to leave Kent ] ne nu or a hor ! 


You cannot depend on any ol your finespun theories abou 





the developing of a running horse i rarefie phere 
A horse does not run on his lungs; a statesman can! 
They laughed and applauded so much at that 
several minutes before Stanley could continue. 
“A horse must have something more than a capacity to 


**He must have 
that will not 


blow in order to get there,”’ he continued. 
bone as hard as flint, sinews of steel, a heart 


brook defeat; he must possess compactness of bod 
splendid endurance, pride and strength, with audacity and 
docility. In a word, he must be of that rezal line found 
first on the plains of Arabia and then on the green fields o 
Kentucky. The history of Kentucky comprises tl or 





of the horse 


He had them 





going then, and the Kentuckians were 
cheerit g like a lot of undergraduate it a football match 
‘You will next be telling me— you who think the world 
has gone west —that you will have to put a woman in cold 
storage on the top of a mountain in order to improve her 
complexion and that beautiful women are no longer indi 
genous to Kentucky You will be telling me it takes-that 
rarefied atmosphere to make a proper brand of moonshine 


Now you may claim what you will for the West, for the 
North, for the Ea 
for the horse I challe ge the world for Kentuc 


or for the Sout! but for women and 


} 











hen he went along and made a serous 8] 
them what the hould do to get the right sort of cavalry 
horses That is a fair sample ot Star ley’ line of spell 
binding goods. He has an excellent voice a a skillful 
delivery; and in some ts of Kentuc the th 
‘A. O.” is the greatest ) ce the f lox ff Ke 
tucky’s silver-tongued one ered rheto n those 
parts. “‘ Pearly parapets of Paradise! n’t so bad either. 
When he get to the Se ite and lets go a fe ot those the 
will all sit up and take notice 
Valuable Reading 
‘| CONTEND it pays to read the Bible,” said Dave 
Leahy, secretary to Governor Stul of Ka i It 
is good for the morals of every man and wor and it} 
great literature. Also, it pays in other 
A good 1 year gO I r ng paper 1 4 
mall town in the souther par } ate M part » 
“ ung fello who kne ibout e busine ! 
mec! ical «€ ot the pla { Iw the ¢€ ir I A 
ougl going Q)ne da we got toa place where we had 
to have te dollars to get some paper out of the expre 
office or we could not le our pa lium of the vert 
of the veople thereabout. I had no ter My partner had 
no te There asn’t a dime betwee 
u However, that was his lookou I 
yTiting a powerful ed il ticle 
1 I wanted to use a quot aes 
Bible I looked around the office for f 
re Was none So I elled out to my part 
ner to go d buy a Bible at the bool re 
f I He told me he could I ‘ lwicl 


out this gem of English prose I Go out 
ir 
rustle for one 
H ted } br y " f 
f irted | é ‘ und ‘ > 
borrow one he ¢ el ered | ‘ na give | i 
I € ew Bible he ne elt home He g edi up to 
bo g | f ind the Bible ‘ back to 
+} } 


hat do you tl I fo \ lo } 
m¢ er i it there he he | me! Phat » 
€ »t e our per i e€ ‘ t! 
and e pe é ere ¢ ‘ f 
their ‘ ‘ ge eer 
t I 
! t ‘ 


fig ere 1 ga | ed enator who had 





( < he i t« t 
© Repres e George A. I M D 
! ‘ r ( le M nat ship 
he ? of M | 
C On ‘ ed 4 he 
r ? , \\ ‘ 

Rr dur y e] vf 
€ Senator Ke of I ‘ é 
Wil the fair} ed t i 

! red, blue-ey¢ 
© Henry Ck the N Yor 1 
England and st ed for the 1 1 Wall 
Street ca whe his father ouyg } t to 
th countr’ d ed to vg é o Eng i« 
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The Cotton Outlook 


i ITTON entered midsummer in the be 


1898 and or 


t condition since 
1 decidedly the largest area ever planted in 
ained to harve 
es, breaking all 


this country. 


If the July condition is main 
the erop should reach fourteen million ba 


records 
The mo t 
1s that, 


lished 


remarkable fact, however, in this connection 


after the Government’s condition report was pub 


suggesting a record crop, middling uplands cotton 

in New York sold only a fraction under fifteen cents a 
pound, 

The July condition in 1898 was ninety-one and a fraction 


against eighty-eight and a fraction this year; but the 
acreage then was thirty per cent smaller than now. The 
crop of 1898 exceeded eleven million bales, breaking all 
records to that time; but the average price of middling 
uplands cotton in New York that year was under six cents 
a pound and the farm value was barely five cents. If a 
cotton shark had then been told that the commodity would 
hold near fifteen cents a pound in face of the prospect of 
a fourteen-million-bale crop in this country, and some 
increase in production elsewhere, probably he would have 
judged his informant crackbeained. 

In the decade preceding last year the world’s consump- 
tion of cotton increased from below fourteen million to 
million bales. Last year high prices 
brought a decline in consumption of nearly eight per cent; 
but the experience of that year leaves no doubt that the 
world will now use more cotton at fourteen cents a pound 
than it would have used a dozen years ago at six cents 
a pound. Which is an excellent thing for the American 
cotton planter. 


ubove seventeen 


The Print:-Paper Duty 


fMHE Payne-Aldrich bill fixes a protective duty of three 

dollars and seventy-five cents a ton on print paper. A 
report by the tariff board shows that it costs less to manu- 
facture print paper in the United States than in Canada, 
notwithstanding the higher cost in this country of the 
ground woodpulp from which it is made. 

This lower cost of production, however, is obtained only 
in the best mills. Taking all the mills in this country and 
all those in Canada, the average cost of production here is 
five dollars a ton higher. Some of our mills gre situated so 
far from the supplies of raw material that transportation 
charges increase their cost of production about five dollars 
a ton. “Canadian mills,” says the tariff board report, 
“are, as a rule, equipped with the latest and most improved 
machines made in the United States.”’ A third or more of 
our mills, however, are equipped with old, comparatively 
out-of-date and ineflicient machines. Thus, while the 
average daily capacity of Canadian machines is thirty-one 
tons of paper, the average capacity of more than two-fifths 
of our machines is only twenty-two tons. It is not laber 
cost but this out-of-date equipment that makes our aver- 
age cost of production higher than that in Canada. A pro- 


tective tariff is what keeps this old, inefficient equipment 
in use, 

Something besides a protective tariff, however, is neces- 
sary to enable a manufacturer to continue in business with 





antiquated machinery. The best American mills, with 
thoroughly modern equipment, can produce paper much 
cheaper than those whose equipment dates back thirty 
years. Obviously, if there were free competition, the new 
mills would drive the old ones out of business or, at least, 
compel them to put in modern machinery. Print paper isa 
strictly typical example of the workings of high protection. 


Killing the Scarecrow 


L raprecgecee has La Follette —or, if you prefer to put 
it that way, La Follette, politically speaking, has Wis- 
What this progressive spirit would do to the state 
has been freely predicted by some of Wisconsin’s most 
eminent citizens. In 1903, for example, a large number of 
leading business men joined in protesting to the legislature 
La Follette’s railroad commission bill. They felt 
that it would jeopardize the agricultural and manufactur- 
ing interests whence the state derives its wealth and great- 
“If those who are in charge of the business interests 
of the state are satisfied with the present rates of trans- 
portation,” they cogently argued, ‘it would that 
those who manage the politics of the state ought to be satis- 
fied and not attempt to interfere in our business affairs.” 
During the next yéar leading business men renewed the 
warning in even more solemn terms. The railroad com- 
mission law was enacted, however, and put into effect. 


consin., 


against 


ness. 


seem 


In the five years after that calamitous event revenues of 
railroads in Wisconsin increased from fifty million dollars 
to sixty-five million dollars. The Census Bureau reported 
the other day that in five years the value of products man- 
ufactured in Milwaukee had increased fifty-one per cent, 
the amount of salaries and wages paid in the manufactories 
had increased fifty-three per cent and the average number 
of wage-earners employed had increased thirty-seven per 
cent. Though Wisconsin is not one of the chief grain states, 
the value of her farm crops increased fifty-three per cent ir 
the last census period. 

Such are the dire results of progressive legislation in 
Wisconsin. It is 
to the entire country 


get some fine bogy-man propped up on his lath pins than 








a disheartening fact, indeed — applicable 


that no sooner do leading citizens 


out comes a census bulletin and bowls him over. 


Ain Example From Albany 


vs FE hundred million dollars or so of the money of out- 
. New York City, where the 
country’s main banking reserve is located. The country’s 
best security in respect of this immensely important reserve 
is to be found in a proper organization of the New York 
banks —enabling them to exert a united power both to 
enforce conservative banking practices and to meet a 
crisis should one arise—and in adequate cash holdings. 
When the trust companies were required to keep fifteen per 
cent of their deposits on hand in cash, and later when a 
number of them joined the New York clearing house, every 
intelligent observer felt that the banking position in New 
York had been decidedly bettered, because the total cash 
reserve would be increased and the banking erganization 
strengthened. 

Recently, however, an attack, both upon the cash 
reserve and upon the banking organization, has been 
blithely launched in the state legislature. First a bill was 
passed providing that state institutions might deduct the 
amount of state or of New York City bonds held by them 
from the amount of deposits in respect of which they were 
required to keep a cash reserve—the net effect being, of 
course, to lower their cash reserve requirement. This 
lower reserve would not meet the requirements of the New 
York Clearing House Association; so another bill was 
introduced providing that no state institution should 
belong to an association which required a higher reserve 
than that prescribed by the first bill. Having attacked 
the reserve, in short, sapient Tammany legislators next 
proposed to disrupt the banking organization in NewYork. 

It may be added that the state banks themselves 
vigorously protested against the bill. This example is one 
among a million that almost make us ask: Why is a state 
legislature, anyway? 


side banks is deposited in 





Burning Up Labor 


LANTERS have been urged to burn part of their cotton 

crop in order to enhance the market value of the 
remainder. With the same object, part of a coffee crop 
has been burned; and we believe there are other instances 
of deliberate destruction for the purpose of converting an 
oversupply into an undersupply and boosting prices, for it 
is a regrettable fact that the world will pay you more for 
producing a little less than it wants of a given commodity 
than it will for producing a little more than it wants. 

Burning good cotton or good coffee, or any other thing 
the production of which costs much effort and the use 
of which is profitable to man, goes against the grain of 
human nature, however. It seems essentially immoral and 
a rank flying in the face of bountiful Providence. So far 
us we remember, labor is the only good commodity which 
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habitually burns itself up in order to maintain a remunerative 
market price. A report happens to be at hand containing 
official returns of strikes and lockouts in various European 
countries. The statistics for Great Britain, France and 
Austria are made up in much the same form. A four-year 
average shows that about eight million days’ work are 
annually lost in those three nations through strikes. That 
much labor is burned up every year. With three hundred 
working days in the year, we have the equivalent of twenty- 
seven thousand workmen perpetually idle from this cause. 

To an impartial observer, it would seem that labor is 
the very last commodity that should be burned up. 


Scientific Management for All 


ANYBODY who can make anything go at all, from a 

peanut stand to a rail mill, is apt to fall into a com- 
placent state of mind and regard himself as a good deal 
The valuable thing about ‘“‘scientific man- 
its insistence upon a constantly critical 
attitude toward your work, whatever the work may be. 
Posit yourself before your work and repeat with heartfelt 
conviction: ‘‘Probably I’m not doing this in the right 
way at all; probably my way of doing it is full of error. 
Let me look it over carefully from end to end and see 
how many faults I can discover.” 

As several eminent exponents of the system have pointed 
out, there is nothing fundamentally new about 
management and it is by no means a sort of patent med- 
that you can twelve 


directions and be cured. 


of a success. 


agement 1s 


scientine 


icine take doses of according to 
The new thing is the general 
agitation of the subject and the consequent impression 
upon the popular mind that, by 
attitude, faults and 


anywhere. One college, at least, has already 


a persistently critical 


wastes may be discovered almost 


announced 


an important conference to further this agitation. We 
trust the discussion will continue. 
The Old Grammatical Error 
most celebrated ‘holar of his time described 


pean t 
grammar 


“Words, 


as consistl 1 twenty-six parts —to 





letters, S) lables, clauses, dictions, peecnes, 


definitions, feet, accent, punctuation, signs, spelling, 
analogies, etymologies, glosses, differences, barbarisms, 
solecisms, faults, metaplasms, schemata, tropes, prose, 


meter, fables and histories.” 

The time, to be sure, was that of C 1e, V 
scholarship was not in a flourishing state; and Alcuin 
whom the emperor set up to be schoolmaster of 
could hardly “pass”’ 
district school nowadays. 

For all that, 2 majority of our public schools still teach 
grammar pretty much as Alcuin taught it. We still tell 
our youths that language consists of metaplasms, tropes, 
prose, meter, fifteen or twenty different sorts of 
verbs, adjectives and adverbs—each nicely distinguished 
from the others by rules having exceptions which apply to 
more cases than the rules themselves apply to. Our bin is 
of a different shape and contains a somewhat different 
assortment of dry bones, but it is just about as appetizing 
as Alcuin’s. 

The best grammatical definition was written by Heine, 
who said that the important difference between regular 
and irregular verbs is that the latter cause youngsters more 
whippings. Probably this is the only difference that any 
college graduate not professionally engaged in teaching 
grammar was ever able to remember when he had been ten 
years out of school. 
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in the second grade of a 


‘oOuntry 
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A Senatorial Suggestion 


IMHE Senate sat in extraordinary session more than three 

months without transacting a solitary piece of business 
of wide importance except the passage of the joint resolu- 
tion for direct election of Senators— with an amendment 
that required further consideration of the measure by the 
House. 

Under the rules of the Senate, any single member can 
delay legislation upon any subject as long as he pleases, pro- 
vided his wind holds out. As to a considerable amount of 
business, unanimous consent must be obtained; a solitary 
objection causes postponement. 

This system, of course, heightens the personal power of 
every Senator. To be so situated that your solitary voice 
will stop legislation for the United States is rather alluring. 
Obviously it makes you a great personage. Quite as obvi- 
ously it is not favorable to the dispatch of public business. 
It is a sort of graft, because it sacrifices the public interest 
for the personal aggrandizement of ninety-odd gentlemen 
who are supposed to be public servants. 

Naturally no Senator likes to give up the personal 
power that accrues to him through “senatorial courtesy.” 
A motion to amend the Senate rules would undoubtedly be 
the most unpopular one that could be presented to the 
upper house; but, in view of public sentiment on the sub- 
ject, we think a sufficiently devoted band of senatorial 
martyrs could put such a motion through. 








WHO'S 


Bred in Old Kentucky 


NCE or twice a year, when the Honorable Augustus 
Owsley Stanley is strolling down the busy marts of 
trade, either in Henderson, Kentucky, or Washing- 

ton, D. C., as it happens, he observes in the window of a 
clothing store a concoction labeled, ‘‘ Neat and Nobby! 
Take Me Home for Eight-seventy-five!” and goes in and 
procures it, wearing the same from the store with the label 
unless, so be, it should occur to the gentlemanly 
purveyor to remove it. 

Once or twice a year he does this, from which it may be 
gathered that Augustus Owsley Stanley doesn’t give much 
time to the consideration of his personal sartorial embel- 
lishment. Nor does he. A suit of clothes is a suit of 
clothes with Stanley, contrived for the utilitarian purpose 
of covering the body, not for purposes of plumage or 
parade. 

“A. O.,” said a friend who observed Mr. Stanley sitting 
at the head of the House committee that is investigating 
the Steel Trust, ‘“‘you ought to spruce up a little. For 
Heaven’s sake, go and get you another suit of clothes!” 

““What’s the inquired Stanley. 
“I’ve only worn them a year or so.” 

“You ought to get a new suit,” persisted the friend 

“All right,”’ replied Stanley genially. ‘‘If 
old man, I'll do it.””. And he went and bought a fine lay 
for seven-sixty-t wo. 


on it 


matter with these?” 


you say so, 


out 


He is of an 


been 


Clothes are the least of Stanley’s concerns 
inquiring turn of mind. For several years he has 
crusading against the Steel Trust and desiring to know about 
the inner working of that beneficent —as Judge Gary says 
organization. Inasmuch as he is a Democrat and every 
House of which he has been a member—until the present 
has been Republican, Stanley’s thirst for informa- 


The 


one 
tion has not been supplied with an official assuager. 
Republican majority wanted no investi- 
gation of the Steel Trust, or, if they did 
want restrained themselves with 
marvelous and stoic heroism. Further- 
more, they couldn’t see where a Democrat from 
Kentucky could put one over anyhow. Nor 
did they. However, it so happened that, for 
this and for many other reasons, the present House is 
Democratic; and no sooner had it organized than Stanley 
raised the long yell for his cherished investigation and got 
it, being made chairman of the special committee that is 
w inquiring into that billion-dollar enterprise, where the 
witnesses invariably speak of Andrew Carnegie as “ Andy,” 
thus showing scant reverence for that busy promulgator 
of libraries and universal peace. 

He is full of is Stanley. 
asking: ‘“‘Why?” One day he said: ‘ 
if I do not malign the dogs, men natur: 

Now there is the bir 
going about to find out what is 


and there’s the bulldog, who wan 


one, 


ne 


He 


Comparing men to 


curiosity, 


goes around 





dogs, y divide into 





the same classes as dogs. 
an investigating chap, 

going on, 
and the hound, who is good for speed 








my own case, I’m of the bird-dog or. 
I want to know what’s going on.” 

And, by the same token, that is what he is doing 1 
wanting to know what’s going on and what has been 
going on in the Steel Trust —being reasonably successful 


in finding out too. 
Those Pearly Parapets Hit 
pepe ad was born in 


of the bluest of the blue-grass families, but move: 


He is a 


Shelby County, Kentucky, of one 
to Henderson after he began the practice of law 
gregarious citizen and would just as lief meet up wit 
riders as with preachers— perhaps liefer. At 
pursuing his studies of the varied huma: 
Ker tucky, he came to be acquainted not only with the 
high and eminent but also with 
society; and he defended a lot of 
classes when it happened they were i: 
statutes in numerous cases made and 
successful at the bar, being 
result was that the 

devoted followers. He is a spellbinder who can reach up 
and yank the burning stars from the everlasting heavens 
too; and he put in a good deal of time making speeches for 
various candidates. 


nature oI western 


Various other classes of 


those various other 
1 contravention of the 


He wa 


and the 


provided. 





r for fair; 


various other classes all 





a plead 


became his 


Discussing his political activities with his wife one day, 
he said: “I believe I could be elected to Congress.” 

““Pshaw!” replied his wife. ‘‘I don’t believe you could.” 

“T reckon I could,” asserted Stanley. 

‘I dare you!” exclaimed his wife. 

Stanley took the dare and went out and was elected to 
the Fifty-eighth Congress, and has been coming back regu- 
larly every two years since. Three or four years ago he 
began his series of attacks on the Steel Trust in strong, 
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able, analyti peeches; for, with all } vecasional 
extravagance of rhetoric, Stanley is a digger and a student 
and he had facts at his control 

Politically he is one of the coming me in Kentucl 
He is widely known and very popular in the state, where 
he is always referred to as “A. O.””. They wanted him to 


be a candidate for governor a time ago, but 














and it is more than pr that eventually he will get to 
the Senate. Indeed, pr sambition. Hei 
not only good at sustained effort political spe ng bu 
he is quick and re 1 in roug! 17 r t t either 
on the floor of the House or o é 

I don't sa ‘. t l ) erte an op- 
ponent; “but if he is nomi ed ali tt? £ er will 
vote for him.” And,” St ey retorts I do ay he 
is a negro; but all the negroes will ‘ r him!” hick 
made a tremendous hit with the er 

Naturally Stanle reverences all the Ke 
and dilates with much eloquence ¢ hose rite te 
of Kentucky’s silver-tongued —t t, the 
women, wonderful horse nd unparallele rhe 
came a discussion in the House of Kepresentative me 
ago about cavalry remounts, and i ggested Mr 
Mondell, of Wyoming, that the best to get r 
horses was in his state, where, he asserted, the horse 
found in the full flower of its pe f rose 
and said he had heard Mr. Monde h amazer He 
was shocked that any person should talk about going to 
the mountaintops of Wyoming or elsewhere for a horse 

“Why, it would be as reasor e, Mr. Chair ” he 
shouted, “to leave the Garden of Ede ind i eX 
dition to the North Pole in search of fruits and flowers, or 
to dispatch a cordon of guardian ang from the pearl 
parapets oi Par e to the regio { the I ed tor good 
society, as to leave Ke ich he hu for horse! 
You cannot depend on a f your finespun theorie 
the developing of a running horse a rarefied atmosphere 
A horse does not run on his lung a statesman can! 

They laughed 1 applauded so 1 h at th \ 
several minutes | ore Stanley could cont ‘ 

“*A horse must have something more than a capacity to 
blow in order to get there,”’ he continued “Hen Nave 
bone as hard as flint, sinews of steel, a heart that will no 
brook defeat; he must possess compactness of body, 
splendid endurance, pride and strength, with audacity and 


a word, he must be of that rez 


of Arabia and then on the gree 


docility. In 
first on the plain 
Kentucky. 
of the hors« 


The |} istory of Kentuc ky comprises the 


He had them going Kentuckian 
cheering like a lot of undergraduates at 


““You will next be tellir 


were 
a football match 
the 


woman in c 


ho think world 


td 


prove her 


y me 


has gone west that you will have puta 


storage on the top of a mountain In order to in 


comple xion and that beautiful women longer indi 


are no 


genous to Kentucky. telling me it takes that 


rarefied atmos} here to make a pre per brand of moonshir 
Now you may claim what ou will for the West, for the 
North, for the Ea or tor the Sout! nut tor women and 


for the horse I challenge the world for ntucky!”’ 








Then he went along and le eriou peech telli gz 
them what the hould do to get the rig ort of cavalry 
horse That a fair sample of Stanley’s line of spell 
binding goods. He ha in excellent voice and a skillful 
delivery; and in some parts of Kentucky they think 
‘A. O.” is the greatest orator since the first flock of Ke 
tucky’s silver-tongued one cattered rhetoric in those 
parts “Pearly parapets of Paradise!” isn't so bad either 

the Ee t ‘ t ol t ' t 


When he gets t« 
will all sit up and take notice 


Valuable Reading 


‘| CONTEND it pays to read the Bible,”’ said Dave 
Leah) secretary to Governor Stubbs, of Ka ;. ae 
is good for the morals of every man and woma and it 
great literature. Also, it | other 

‘A good many years ago I as running a paper in a 
mall town in the southern part of the ite. My part: 
w oung tello who } i tne l f 
mechanical ends of the pia Iw tne t It wa 
tough going One da we got to t here e had 
to have ten dollar to get yn ‘ I the ¢ re 
office or we could not ie our | m of the libe ( 
of the people thereabout. I had no ten. My partner had 

no te There me he et 


Serious and Frivolous Facts About 8. 3 ee ee eee 
the Great amd the Near Great ‘* : 





Bil I looked a 1 the office for one 
Phere none >I velle yu » my part 
ner to go d buy a Bible he 0h re 
near | He told me he co wick 
much Ie it Bible 


f 
out this gem of English prose I ar ! Go o 
and rustle fo ‘ 

He rted ou 1 while ' tr f , 
borro one ne emer ere } Y hie } y ‘ hi 
nice new Bible en he left } e. Heg P to } 
I r gy e, f i e Bible a 4 ) 
the off 


His Modest Job 


uey ere discussing a Unite enator who had 
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If you are one of the “Sleep- 
less Squad,” suppose you 
avoid all other beverages and 
take a cup of hot well-made 


POSTUM 


on going to bed. 


It has lulled the tired nerves 
to peaceful sleep in many, 
many cases. 


Perhaps it may solve your 
problem. 


DURING SLEEP 
Nature Repairs the Human Engine. 


The activities of the day 
cause more or less waste of 
tissues which is repaired at 
night during sleep. 


The man or woman who 
can sleep well at night is sure 
of the necessary repairs, other 
things being right, to make 
each day a time of usefulness 
and living a real joy. 


But let insomnia get hold 
of one and the struggle be- 
gins of trying to work with 
a machine out of repair. A 
Nebraska woman's experience 
is interesting: 


“T used to be so nervous | could 
not sleep well at night. 

“Finally my father got me to try 
Postum which he said had done 
wonders for him 

“Since I have been drinking 
Postum, in place of other hot table 
beverages, | can sleep sound any 
time | lie down, and I feel 1 owe 


everything to Postum. 


Remember there are no 
drugs of any kind in 
POSTUM. It is simply a hot 


liquid food made of grain. 


Read “The Road to Well- 
ville,” in packages. 


“There’s a Reason’ 


Postum Cereal Company. Limited 


Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A. 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada 
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idle BILLYEA 


By WALLACE IRWIN 


Book III 


TAFTONIS SPRINGETH THE MAGIC 
EMBLEM 


But look! On the turrets of Troy stands 
revealed 

A whale of a man with a whale of a shield— 

A shield so enormous it shines in the sun 

Like forty tin roofs all combined into one; 

And over the front of that armor-plate targe 

A Magical Word is emblazoned, so large 

That the foemen who see it grow pale with 
ferocity, 

For the word--aw, you've guessed it !—is this : 


“RECIPROCITY” 


| And you also have guessed it-—-unless you're 


plumb daft — 
That the Fat Party, wielding the emblem, is 
Taft. 
‘‘See!’’ he shouts in his pride: 
‘*Behold me and dread! 
Truth’s on my side— 
I've shook hands with Ted!"’ 
Toot the bazoo! 
On to the Wall 
Pour, two by two, 
His followers all— 
The trust-hating Penrose, the lofty McCumber, 
Eager to throttle the duty on lumber ; 
And Cullom and Stone bare their lances of 


steel— 

And each holds a shield with a duplicate 
spiel, 

Which they shake at the foe with suppressed 
animosity, 


Showing the Magical Word “ Reciprocity.” 


Then hey! for the carnage and ho! for the 
scrap! 
The Candidates charge o'er the face of the 


map; 
They storm the steep heights toward the 
shield-bearing ranks, 
Their armor resounding with furious clanks, 
Their fists firmly clenched for a tough strangle- 
holt 
And their lances in rest for a terrible jolt. 
Then crash! on the shields with the Magic 


Device 

They strike e’en as eggs smite a carload of 
ice! 

And e’en as the egg in that thoughtless 
transaction 


Splatters away in a decimal fraction, 

So the spears of the Candidates, shoved with 
velocity, 

Smite on that Taft-blessed word, ‘‘ Reciproc- 


ity ’— 

Smite and fall, scattered, tattered and shat- 
tered; 

Bended their points and their shafts badly 
battered. 

Many a Candidate, writhing in pain, 

Shrivels right up and expires on the plain; 

And Bill, as he stands ’midst his party's 
huzzah, 

Makes his world-famous utterance—namely : 
“*Ha-ha!”’ 

But Madison Bob, as he views the remains, 

Speaks softly in Limericks. These are his 
strains: 


LA FOLLETTE DELIVERETH AN ODE IN 
LIMERICKS 


‘* Though at first I opined ’twas a bluff, 
Now I see it has ginger enuff; 
And I'll have to admit 
Bill's making a hit 
With that noisy Canadian stuff.” 


“Though it’s only a Party excuse 
To cover a chronic abuse— 
A heated-air suction 
On Tariff Reduction 
That thrills—though it doesn’t reduce. 


**And look at him! Jousting at graft 
And soaking King Wool fore and aft, 
So that unthinking men 
Holler: ‘ Hit ’em again! 
O you Super-Insurgent, Bill Taft!’ 


“He swears that all Trusts he will end 
‘em 
And the magnates to prison he’ll send 


em— 
I suppose before Fall 
He'll be boosting Recall 
And swiping my pet Referendum!”’ 


ENTER: THE OLD SUPREME COURT 
COMEDY QUARTET 


And while the horrid carnage raged again, 
The Magic Issue making strange companions — 


Great Cummins taking sides with Lofty 


Lodge ; 
Many Insurgents with the Patters standing ; 
Jonathan Bourne, the Oregonian Fury— 
That Bourne from whence no caviler returns— 
Lined up ‘longside of crafty Elihu, 
The Root that never once was radical !— 
Thus, while the carnage raged, there did 


appear 
Upon the walls of Troy four black-robed 
figures— 
Seniors, but far from senile. In_ their 
hands 
They bore enormous books marked “ Prece- 
ents,”’ 
From which they took the key — do, mi, sol, 
0; 


Then from the heavens, sitting on a cloud, 

Phoebus Apollo of the silver bow 

Leaned forth and spake: ‘I ask your kind 
attention! 

Gents, ye have wrought too long in deeds of 
war— 

Now rest and take a little light amusement; 

For comic songs refresh the hero’s mind 

And stimulate the Ti-erd Business Man. 

We have with us tonight —attention, please !— 

The Old Supreme Court Comedy Quartet.” 

(Applause, confused with cries of ‘* What, 
again!’’) 

Then forth the black-robed songsters deftly 
step, 

Close-harmonize the key and thuswise spiel: 


SONG 


We're fatherly old gentlemen, with children of 
our own; 

Yet the cunning Infant Industries we crush 
with hearts of stone — 

For they go around asticking of their tongues 
into their jaws, 

Illegally combining and resisting of the laws. 

But we do not like to hurt them; for, to tell 
the honest truth, 

Their deeds are oft resulting from ex-u-ber- 
ance of youth; 

So, in order to remind them of their faults, 
we drop like lead 

The following Opinions on each cunning little 
head 


“Trust, Trust, you naughty, naughty 
Trust! 
You're just as predatory as can be; 
Your deeds are quite involved and you 
ought to be dissolved 
And we've half a mind to take you 
cross our knee. 
Trust, Trust! Be reasonable you must, 
And upon your smart evasions don't 
insist. 
Smack, smack, smack! 
whack 
You very, very briskly on the wrist.” 


Be careful or we'll 


We've caught the baby Standard telling hor- 
rid, horrid lies, 

And the forward kid Tobacco blowing smoke 
in people’s eyes; 

We've found the tender Sugar Trust asteal- 
ing all the candy, 

And the Glue Trust's sticky fingers touching 
everything that’s handy; 

Oh, the wicked little Steel Trust! How he 
played around the streets, 

Abegging sums of money from the magnates 
that he meets! 

While indulgent Father Gary says: ‘He 
won't do so no more!”’ 

Which is just about the song and dance he 
handed Theodore. 


“Trust, Trust, you armor-plated Trust! 
We're afraid that you are wicked to the 
core, 
For you romp through every state quot- 
ing steel at twenty-eight 
Which you sell in foreign lands at 
twenty-four. 
O Trust, be warned in season; for here 
comes the Reign of Reason, 
When we won’t endure your whimsies 
as they rankle. 
Tut, tut, tut! Walk the straight and 
narrow rut, 
Or we'll have to whisk you briskly on 
the ankle!”’ 


July 29,1911 





So comfortable! 


O trouble to prepare 
our nourishing ‘To- 
mato Soup, even on the 
hottest day. 
You don’t have to heat 
up the house nor yourself. 
All you need is boiling 
water, and three minutes 
time for 


Cambell, 


TOMATO 
Soup 


It’s as easy as getting a cup or 
tea. And far more satisfying. 

A plate or two of this pal- 
atable wholesome soup with 
croutons or biscuit makes a 
sufficient light Juncheon for a 
warm day. 

And for a heartier meal — 
dinner or supper—make this 
the first course with everything 
else served cold if you like. 
See what a tasty relish it gives 
to the whole meal and how 
much more good it does you. 

Why not try it faday? 


21 kinds 10c a can ease) 


Asparagus Julienne — 
Beet Mux lurtle I hoff, 
Bouillon Mulligatawny Lp hestt 
Celery Mutton Brot VME 
Chicken" Ox Tail F 
Chicken -( o Pea > 
Okr Pepper I 
Clam Bouillor Printanie 
Clam ¢ vider ! t 
c« m 1 ito Okra 
Vegetabl 
Ve icelli-I 


Just add hot water, bring S L 
to a botl, and serve. ay 


Look for the red-and-white label 


JosepH Camppett Company 
Camden N J 


‘A friend to dine! 


O Hubby, mine 
Whatever shall I do? 
But never mind, 

A Campbeli ‘kind’ 
Will see us nicely 
through,”’ 


















SWISS styie MILK 


HOCOLATE ALMONDS 
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Milk 
Chocolate 
Almonds 


- —a Delightful 
* Summer Candy 
Candy that’s specially wel- 





come during the warm weather. 
Fresh, brittle almonds, covered 
with milk chocolate of the usual 
Johnston goodness. 

Be ause Johnston's come to 
the dealer in small quantities 
often, you get them alwaysfresh. 

It will pay you to know the 
Johnston dealer near you. 

Sample Box 


For five 2-cent star 


¥ postage and packing, we will send 
to your adare a generou 4 
ample of ¢ oO 
the loh , - pt? 
, : 
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Dear! Dear! 


Can some tooth 
brushes be ashamed of 
their bristles? 


There are so few in 
them. 


Confidentially, we 
make the sparse-bristled 
kind ourselves—for folks 
that prefer them. But 
if you want your mon- 
ey’s worth we have 
many other styles. They 
are rich in flexible Rus- 
sian bristles that stay zm. 


Brisco-Kleanwell 
Toothbrush 





Sold by accommodating shops 
Alfred H. Smith Co. 
38 W. 33d St., New York 
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THE OLYMPIAN GODS ATTEMPT TO DOP! 
OUT BILL’S FUTURE, BUT QUII 
ON A ROUGH GUESS 


The evening meal was spread before the 

gods; 

And Jove, who sate, as usual, at the head, 

Scowled gruffly at his plate and said to Juno 
“Furies! This darned ambrosia’s tough to- 

night! 

There's nothing fit to eat here any more! 
“It's the high cost of living, dear,’’ said Juno 
*“Come off!’’ chirped Cupid, Venus’ petted 

brat ; 

‘That's just the good old boardin’-house 

excuse.” 

But Mercury, that smooth arch-diplomat, 

Sidetracked the conversation, speaking 

thus: 

‘*Say, on the dead, who's going to win out 
In this here coming Presidential Scrap ? 
Will Bill nose in for Nineteen Hundred 

Twelve ? 

Or will it be Wise Woodrow or Bold Bob 

Whom do you pick as Darling of the Gods 
‘The gods,”’ said Jove, ‘‘can never pick a 

winner 

In big events like Presidential Races 

In Politics there's no such word as Cinch 

I'll bet my thunderbolts the Fates them- 

selves 

Couldn't dope out a mixed-up field like that 

d like to see Bill win, for I'm, of course 

Solid Republican unto the core 

But even I can’t make Bill President — 

For, after all, I'm nothing but a god.” 

Then Vulcan spake and raised the awful 

Hammer 
Which Knockers love: “Ain't there, in 
Heaven or Earth, 

Some factor that is greater than the gods 

Who can make things so disagreeable 

Chat folks will have to vote for Bill or quit ?”’ 
‘There is Just One,”’ great Jove responded 

pointing 

Down through the cloudland carpet toward 

New York 
Where, gazing earthward, the Celestials 
Saw, 

Athwart a desk behind a glassy door, 

\ gnarled and knotted Human with a pen 

Who jabbed terse statements in the shrink- 

ing pad, 

Then bared his teeth and chortled: ‘ Bul 

ly!”’ thrice 

Whenever the Chief Compositor hollered 


“Copy! 

Anon—because he thought that no one saw 
him— 

This Human sighed and raised his crystal 
specs 


To the black-letter sign above his desk 
“Don't Bother Me—I'm Out of Politics 


Mars, who in secret always loved this Wight 

Brushed a swift tear from his celestial sight. 
**How can a fight be fit 
With Teddy out of it? 

Bless me, if | know how to place my odds— 

I guess we've struck the Twilight of the 

Gods!”’ 

(THE END) 


i eeu mG GUase & wis J 
ERVOUS troubles frequently come from 
ill-fitting and badly made sho« the 

opinion of Pcie Irvin O. Allen. He 


them accountabie for much 


In the begin: 


dience to an 





foot straight ahead, which is the proper way 
for walking. All shoeless peoples,walk wit! 
parallel feet —our own Indians, for example. 

Doctor Ailen exp 
the shoe should be t f 
To determine this shape, one should stand 
barefoot on the ball and toes upon a sheet 
of paper, allowing the great toe to assume 





its normal position—separated somewhat 
from the other toes. Make a mark around 
the toes with a pencil and then let the heel 
come down to the paper. Now place the 
weight of the body upon the outer side of 
the foot and complete the outline in that 
position, 

A shoe made with a sole of th hape 





and with : 
tainly by 


healthy I] ng ay witl 
“shoe nervousné < If 1 er, 
however, it should have no metal nails in 
it. The feet are not easily kept warm 
during cold weather in shoes with metal 
nails, because they tend to conduct the 


heat out oI the b 
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HICLETS WEI LD EACH DAY 


iy hiclets 


GHIt 


Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coated Chewing Gum 


( hiclet 
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The Butter Way 
to Health and Wealth 


YHEN you BI 
next Butteraskfor Blue 


Valley. Jnsi 
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because use it once and you yet 
the Blue Valley /lahit. That 
means health. For Blue Valleys 
is wholesome — the richest, most 
appetizing and deli shtfully fa- 


vored butter you ever spre ad on 


pa Re 
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National Batter 


bread or biscuit And every 
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ace Jusi 


alike. 





is pedigreed butter. Every ounce of 
knc origin. No cut up butter no 
tub butter—nothipg but just Blue 
Valk through and through; and 
made out of rich, pure cream ripened 
and pasteurized by the famous Blue 
Valley proce then sold in the origi 
nal, full-weight, Blue Valley registered 
trade-marked packa 

Extra Goodness; No Extra Cost 

Yet with all its bounty of extra 
goodness you don't pay extra for it. 
That's because of an unending sup- 
ply, a steady demand, and a unique 
svstem of distribution that spells 
economy all down the line. 

Ask Your Dealer for Blue Valley | 

If he can't supply vou tell us his 
name and let us arrange it Your 
name and address will bring a book 
let giving in detail the reasons tor 
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Mr. Butterman: 


HY the “Butter Wa 
WA West , “Because anyvthi 
that stimulates (rade increas 
profu Blue Valley does both 
It costs the consumer no more than 
other butter but u sell more of 4 
and ta slays sol Blne Vall cu 
tomers bring, net kick but ott 
customer I} meal l 
growth 
Letters by the hundreds from del 
icatessens and dealers to ole rale 
and from these wholesalers to a 
that Blue Valley ts the eve butter that 
needs no pushing 
You don't have to |e an expert | 
Butterman to build up a eee l 
Blue Valley business. 
Introduce it. Write us tonight for 
exciusive territory 
Orders wera ¢ 4 a? one ore ir ik 
reanicr piants ociouw 


Blue Valley Creamery Company 


Chicago, Ill. St. Joseph, Mo. 
Indianapolis, Ind. Sioux City, lowa 


Grand Rapids, Mich. Hastings, Neb. 
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THE LAST EDITION 


Continued from Page 6 


instinet of self-preservation, the youngster 
handed the first copy of the edition fresh 
from the press to the new owner. The rest 
of the pile he laid on the draw of the man- 
aging editor's desk. Boland laid a paper 
out flat before him, glanced over the first 
page, then turned to the region beyond the 
brass rail and looked over the remnant of 
the staff. He smiled faintly with satisfac- 
tion as he saw that each man was bending 
over a copy of the Standard, reading it with 
evident care for errors of makeup. A lump 
rose slowly to his throat at the realization 
that, even at this moment of ultimate de- 
moralization, the immutable law of the 
morning was working without a hitch; that 
the machine he had built up with so much 
care was doing its work well to the last. He 
could not keep beck the final good word 
this man whose eyes always had been so 
keen to note the good work his men had 
done. He got up, cleared his throat and 
called out cheerfully: 

‘That's right, 
the last minute. 
handed over yet. 

Then something quite extraordinary hap- 
pened. A rattle of applause broke from the 
horseshoe desk. The telegraph and cable 
men took it up. Then the: sporting desk 
joined in. Next came the rewrite men, and 
the operator cut in with a vigorous slap- 

lap-slap. Boland’s teeth were grinding 
hard on his cigar as he resumed his seat. 
He found Hansford eying him with an 
oddly screwed-up face and close-drawn 
brows 
“That isn’t 


boys. We'll keep it upto 
The Standard hasn't been 


the way Henderson would 
have done it,”’ he observed gruffly. 

“Well, it’s my way,’ retorted Boland, 
grown suddenly irritable under the provo- 
cation conveyed by too much mention of 
the name of Henderson. He bent anew 
to the outspread page. But somehow he 
could not see clearly. He became aware 
that his eyes were tired; that he was 
strangely faint, as if he had not eaten; that 
his knees were weak. Hansford’s strident 
voice recalled him. He was saying, with 
a high-pitched querulousness: 

“I don’t see that notice about Consoli- 
dated Coal on the first page. We're work- 
ing a big coup on the Street today and 1 
was anxious to get all the publicity 

‘I killed it,”” announced Boland calmly, 
raising his head and looking the other 
tween the eyes. 

‘You k-killed it 
made a special request! 
re. 

Boland’s hands sought the arms of his 
chair, as if he were trying to make sure of 
his seat. A white flame was blazing in the 
eyes opposite his own. 

‘And wh-what in hell did you kill it 
for?’’ asked the massive person in a rising 
voice. The seething temper in his ponder- 
ous antagonist seemed to steady Boland. 
He replied in an ordinary tone: 

‘Because I refuse to promote 
dence game in the paper.” 

“A confidence game? What c-conti- 
gasped the new owner, his 
his face a 


after I had 


a confi- 


eyes closer together than ever, 
purplish white. 

‘Look here, Mr. Hansford,” rejoined 
the managing editor with deepening calm, 
“vou know better than I do that Consoli- 
dated Coal! is on the verge of a receivership 
and that it’s rotten from top to bottom.” 

His teeth closed with a snap of finality. 
He returned the tempestuous gaze f the 
man opposite him with level-fronting lids. 
Hansford seemed to be gasping apoplec- 
tically with supreme amazement. His fat 
fingers, stripped of gloves, were twitching; 
the heel of a patent-leather pump was 
beatiag a ragged tattoo on the floor; he ap- 
peared to be holding himself with a doubt- 
ful grasp from an outbreak that might blow 
the roof off the building. Finally he spoke 
hoarsely: 

“TIT want to get this thing straight, 
Boland. Did you know that I was negotia- 
ting for the purchase of this paper when you 
killed that notice?” 

Boland nodded in assent. 

**W-weli, I'll b-be ——” 

But the theme proved too great for 
utterance. Hansford stuttered, gasped, 
cleared his throat, and with a loud snort 
gave up the attempt to put into mere 
words his astounding opinion of this man, 
whose name might be Moreland or Boland, 
for all he cared, and who had landed a 
smashing blow on the solar plexus of his 








soul. The managing editor bent to the 
paper again, determined that no “bull”’ 
should mar the last edition of the Standard 
for which he would be responsible. Pres- 
ently he heard Hansford struggling audibly 
with his emotions. He looked up and saw 
that keen face close to his own. 

**Boland, you're the first man who's ever 


stood up to me in all my life. You’ve 
knocked the wind clean out of me. 
You've “4 


He stopped short, coughed, and turned 
away with the bafHed expression of a man 
who is saying to himself: ‘‘Oh, well, what’s 
the use!” 

‘You'll have to excuse me now, Mr. 
Hansford,”’ spoke up the managing editor 
briskly. ‘I’ve got to clean my desk out, 
o as to leave things in shipshape for 
Tabasco Jim.” 

“Oh, yes,”’ rejoined the other, glancing 
at his watch with an air of having been 
recalled to a subject that he had almost 
forgotten. ‘Yes; he’ll be here in just 
seven hours and a half, and there’ll be 
things doing with a tall scream from the 
start-off.”’ 

‘I suppose so,”’ assented Boland dryly, 
setting methodically about the business of 


collecting his personal belongings. He 
pulled out a drawer, dumped its non- 
descript contents on the desk before him 


and began to sort out the papers. Some 
he threw on the floor after a brief glance; 
others he laid aside for preservation. His 

task was like the stupendous undertaking 
that confronted a famous personage in 
mythology who had taken the contract to 
clean up a gentleman’s country place. Yet 
through it all the man of fifty, who was 
headed straight for the junk-heap, moved 
with a certain imperviousness to his im- 
mediate surroundings. He was thinking of 
Alice and Lucy, who would awake tomor- 
row, or in a week or a month, to the knowl- 
edge that their father was—well, not much 
better than an aimless wanderer on the 
“Row”; one of those shadows of men who 
this very morning were doubtless shuffling 
up and down the pavervent, furtively 
watchful with ferret ez agernes - for the sight 
of a former associate in present =. e 
who might be prevailed upon to lend 
small coin 

He became uncomfortably aware, by 
degrees, that Hansford was watching him. 
He could see without looking that the new 
owner’s face wore that quizzical expression 
that, for the lack of a more precisely de- 

‘riptive word, Boland had called a smile. 
Suddenly he heard a dry, hoarse cackle, 
which mentally he designated as a laugh 
He glanced up and saw Hansford rubbing 
his smooth chin with a hand that looked 
curiously like a ham. His face was 
wrinkled in a grin; his eyes gleamed with 
malicious amusement. 

“Boland,” he chuckled, “I've got a joke 

Hot-Stuff James MeGiffert Henderson 

o good one—a crackerjack!”’ 

*H’m!” 

“*Henderson thinks he owns the paper I 
hire him to run, and he has a funny way of 
making other people think so. I'll tell you 
of a joke he put over me in Cincinnati. 
Last spring a delegation of financiers called 
on me with a proposition that the Adver- 
tiser help out in a scheme to shut out the 
B. & T., which was trying to get the right 
of way into the city. I happened to bein a 
public-spirited frame of mind that day and 
I turned the delegation down cold. The 
spokesman got mad as a bullpup that’s had 
a lighted cigar held up to its nose —and how 
do you suppose he came back at me? Can’t 
guess? Why he told me, confidently as 
you please, that they’d put the thing up to 
Mr. Henderson—Mr. Henderson! I was 
so tickled at the preposterousriess of the 
idea that I hadn’t the strength to laugh. I 
made the mistake of not mentioning the 
matter to Tabasco and making sure that 
he was bound and gagged. The next 
morning when I picked up the paper I 
found the front page plastered over with 
the movement to block the robber B. & T. 
from our beloved city, with headlines 
stretching clear across the page, and the 
names of the citizens’ committee of de- 
fense in Gothic caps, in a three-column box 
with turned-rule border. And the name 
of the chairman stuck out like a scare- 
head —James McGiffert Henderson! Ww hat 
do you think of that for a joke on me? 

“Pretty breezy,”’ admitted Boland, smil- 
ing despite himself. 
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Our bo se] te The Taste And 
Some Cookery News’’ describes doz 
e of new, appetizing Underwood 
Deviled Han he Send us your 
grocer name and receive a copy, } 
tree Or tor 1sc and your grocer s 
name we send you a can to try 


Economical. . Small can makes 12 


large or 24 small sandwiches 

Not a packing house product, but 
made ina white, clean, sunlit Yankee 
kitche Genuine Deviled Ham al- | 
ways bears the «Little Red Devil’” | 


trade-mar‘. 
Ask your for Underwood 
Deviled Ham 
William Underwood Company, 52 
Fulton Street, Boston, Mass. 
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Thomas Motor Cars for 1912 
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Touring Car 7 passeng ors wheel base, 134 inches $4000 
Phacton 5 passenge wheel base, 134 inches $4000 
Surrey 4 passengers wheei base, 126 inches $4000 
Runabout 2 passengers wheel base, 126 inches $4000 

I i fail « 


**The Story of the Thomas’”’ 
E. R. THOMAS MOTOR CAR COMPANY, BUFFALO, U.S. A. 
























You can 
buy no 
better gun for 
target work and all 
ine SIGN OF A ( small game up to 200 
my yards. Without change of mech- 
anism it handles .22 short, long or 
long-nfle cartridges perfectly. The deep 
Ballard nfling develops maximum power and 
accuracy and adds years to the life of niles. 






The lid top is protection from fective cartridges ~ prevents 
powd r and gases from being blower back The side ejection 
never lets ejected shells spoil your bead and allows quick, accurate 
repeat ots. With simple take-down construction, removable 
ihe $96 pare 1 part least part f any .22—it 's the qui kest and 
Sadie cata easiest to clean, A great vacation rifle. Ask any gun dealer. 
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EATING FOR 


Continued from Page 4 


the needs of children in their rapid growth 
and development. Cornmeal, oatmeal, ri 
and von cheese and soups, and the 
coarser vegetables, and cheap cuts of me 





containin a lar rge amounts of filling but un- 
nutritious gelatin and cartilage and fibe 
are utterly lackit gy in that concent 
and abundance of nitrogen and fat and 
sugar which are ab olutely indispe nsable 
for the full and proper development of the 
young human ar mal. 

No form of diet upon which children 
grow up gaunt and pale and slack-muscled, 
ever though only ten or fifteen per cent be- 












low their full po bilities of vigor and efli- 
ciency, can be regarded as in any sense an 
economical one from the point of view of 
the community. Ifa child is worthr g 
at all it is worth feeding upon the best and 
most nutritious food that can be got, and 
plent y of it. wd l the aes rest economy 
imaginable to stunt and v a human ma- 


chine for its as e shiek 5 y ted of working 
life, merely for the sake of an extra five- 


dollars-a-month’s worth of food while it 








getting its growth. 

If the state 1 fe the child let 
provide the be al « he 
market. If the} VES ¢ 
afford this then th ‘ yuraged 
to organize and demand better wages, so 
that they can do be rk and feed their 
children properly, i being en 
good advice and lecture on scientifie nhu- 
trition and the polite methods of st: > 
and advice on how to make the li > the 
have go as far as possible. Thi latter 


mply means, nine times out often, the pur- 
* 
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1ase of foods whose sole virtue is that they 





are cheap and filling. If you want to raise 





cheap men give children che ap toods 


In the adult the amount and kind ‘of 
food is simply a question of coal and steam 
power—the more work we do, the more 
fuel we need; and muscle ealls for more 


expenditure of horsepower than brainwork. 


The Best Food for Hard Workers 


There is not, however, so great a di 
ence between the diets for the sedentary 
and active occupations as was at one time 
belie 2ved, bee ause the man of sede: 
occupation, in order to do his menta 
prope rly, a to take en ough active ex- 
ercise in the open air to call for the 
stion-el lens nounts of food. Navvie 
on the railroads and farmhands in summer 
take, of course, much larger amounts of 
food t ler ] t > 
} 











sum 


( 
har 1 bookkeepers or clerk 
this isre ally y due not so much to the fac 
tl at one group works chiefly with m 

and the others with their nervou yst 











but that tk a and the farn nds are 
straining all their gets , both muscular 
and nervous, to the utmost all day long 





and their day is from twelve to fourteen 
hours—while the indoor workers have 

horter day and usually at no time during 
the day exert anything like their full powers 
of either body or mind. 

In somewhat similar manner a misap- 
prehension has arisen in regard to the 
amounts of food required in hot and cold 
climates. Part of the difference is due to 
the necessity of keeping up bodily heat in 
the north, but more of it is due to the f 
that the man who lives in the cold and stin 
ulating climate of the north is able, as a 
rule, to do a great deal more work in a day 
than the one who swelters in the tropic 
Whenever men are either compelled or in- 
clined to work hard and continuously in 
the tropics they require large amounts of 
nutritious food, with plenty of nitrogen and 
fat, no matter what the temperature. 

The popular and widespread impression 
that it is best for Europeans and Americans 
who go to live in the tropics to try to imi- 
tate the diet of the natives about them, 
and live cheaply on rice and fruit and green 
vegetables, is a mistake and does not stand 
the stern test of actual experience. A ere 
man should cut down his food intake in the 
tropics only in proportion to the am vail 
that his bodily exercise is interfered with by 
the heat or other unfavorable surroundings. 

The impression was based on two as- 
sumptions, both of which have turned out 
to be false: first, that the native in his own 
climate is a healthy, vigorous child of Na- 
ture, when, as a matter of fact, his death- 
rate and disease-rate are double those of the 
white races and his average length of life 
a little less than half; and second, that, 









instead of his living upon this simple, blame- 
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And Now, In The 1912 Chrome-Nickel Everitt, Is At Last Obtainable The 
Crowning Triumph Of Automobile Perfection 


The Car That Starts Itself 


wo 








N Tih aturday Evening Post of June 24th, there appeared stated that a later announcement would tell of still another start- 
remarkable automobile announcement. The story of “the ling innovation. Here is the final chapter of that great story. 
car that bridged the gap between the $1°¢ price and the The New Everitt Four And § dre Posi ) tarting! b 
1 gualit ” has since been read and wonat red at by millions, No more tedious “crankir go”: no mor hard Work and 
| housands have re pond d. ‘| hat an All-Chrome Nickel Steel tainty ; no more bru ed knuckle ind broken ar! for at th 
car of the highest character could be bought for less than $4 on 2 button starts the new Everitt. ‘“lhus,in this marvelou , 
) } > that the costly equipme nt pecified could be in- Is Swept away the last element of brute strength, of doubt and of 
( l is | nbe ! l le wo DUT there was wore to come. It Was qgGangers$ Tol here, at last, 1S the ¢ar thal Stari / 
ey, 


Self-Starting 






Chrome- ’ 
126'2-inch Nickel-Steel 
Wheel Base % i 

Finest 
48 Actual Construction 


Horse Power 


Fully a 
Equipped 


Six 

Cylinders 
36x 4-inch $1850 
Tires 








Demount- 
able Rims 


The 1912 Everitt “Six-48” 


Price, Fully Equipped, $1850 ea ; 
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TO AUTOMOBILE DEALERS — There is still a ‘small amount COUPON B 
of Territory unallotted for 1912. If there is no Everitt Repr« etzger otor ar 0. Metzger Motor oe Co., Detroit, nee ote 
sentative in your city, write us immediately. It is possible, if Send your 1912 Advance Catalog and Dealer's Name. 


you are the sort of high-grade dealer we want, that you can Milwaukee Avenue 


arrange to handle this wonderful line. Write today — or better, 


WIRE NOW —to cur Sales Department. Detroit Michigan 
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DIXON'S 


AMERICAN GRAPHITE 
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JOSEPH DIXON 
CRUCIBLE COMPANY 
Jersey Cit New Jersey 





| The Detroit Combination Tool | 


A TOOL enna’ IN ONE TOOL 





| i We Want 


DETROIT TOOL COMPANY, Detroit, Mich 
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Ten-Pinnett Company 
401 Draper St., Indianapolis, ind. 
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Guaranter A Brandt Cutlery 


84W Broadway, ¥ 






FILMS. DEVELOPED 
10 CENTS PER ROLL. 
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2x 3% Di psn Pag Ep af Sc. 


COLE & GO., Asbury Park, N. J. 
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The Edison Phonograph 


is the greatest of all outdoor sports 


Out on the porch where All the best music that 
it’scooland comfortable— ever was written—and the 


bring out the Edison best talent that ever pro- 
Phonograph! Why the : right there on 
I;dison in particular? your own front ‘porch. 
Comfort! No ch: Inging And remember when you 
goto pick out your | dison 
he honograp yh, that it 1s 

nly the Edi son on which 


Ve 
duce d lt 


needles—the sapp! lire re- 
producing point is per- 


nanent and la ts fore VET. 





\mberol Records—play you can make and repro- 
twiceaslone onl chang duce your own records, 
halfas often. And b 1A s, just as true to life as the 
the Edison has e — 1c records mad 1] our labo- 
. ] 
neht volume of sound for ratory. Be sure you get 
the front porch without UY CJil, ent with 
bit salt Sal ieee ein 
disturbing the neighbo the Edison you purchase. 
‘¢ 
Wherever you vo th $ 35 
| t 
summer, tak e an Edison . 
Ph lmOnoyveT iph with you $ .75 $2.00 
pack it in your trunk o 
$15.00 
send it by express. Or 1! 9200.6 
you re voll is fo sl 1) Moct 
town, you'll want | 
, ‘ THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc 
the more. 1] Lakes Avenue, Orange, N. J 
e Edison Business P * L f 
; ee ee aoe - ~ ss a oe ee 
bln 2 street cars, trains, 
H you riae in | b 
: elevators or boats 
i 
& 
$5000 insurance for $5 a year 
| ae 
é Again t 
Per 
i Ag 
ba ve t 
' . . . . 
4 United States Fidelity and Guaranty Company 
iw ( . IX. Bl I MORE, MD 
Surplus t , ho rs $ 








PATENTS stectandter | @Py PRINT FOR YOURSELI 


wig! FREE oat 


WATSON I LEMAN , Washington L beac, " Th PRti N ( " ut 
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_— — gender. In the first place, the editor must thought over ever ore r 
_ |. ) . ryt ry ’ never overlook the new touches. If it isa rareor valuable. Ina flast Le leaped 
Franklin Pneumatic-Dired “Trucks qf) steath skirt she gives the pubtie the sheath to my mind, : y 
skirt, but with the naughty sheath so Of course! Rara meant rar Che ver 
cleverly constructed with an insert that the thing! I went close to her ‘ite est 
publie likes it. She modifies hob} rara,” I explained radii The ! 
with cun: ingly concealed plai ea me stu} and | ¢ ( 4 
respectable width. If Paris bui I ( £ d out & 
tive evening dress, with a mere waistline of her br R I ( 
for a bodice, Madame . Fashion Editor fill **Qu'est-ce que c'est ra-r ’ The 
up the shocking gap to a discreet round hake of her head,” 
neck and puts a substantial lining where — she said, and went or 
chiffon was used. W he e boxe ere ré 
She makes the styles graceful and not too driver had put them i 
clinging; yet she gives the touch of Par od with her hands on her 
to each model She makes the practical me as I got in. Once or ( r 
mem LIQUID CARBONIC CO. , American fashions worn by the real Ame moved; and then, hashake of t id 
icans out of the flim y extreme Frenchstvyles. and a shrug, sne ent into the hop. 
Getting the fashior not merely co Phe Fre 
fined to buying and sketching at the shops. inder her suave ext r. Sh 
Nearly evel! I ed some er! ‘ po ‘ } 
vous of the élite. Many of the unusual _ to her e1 1 
clothes I saw at the opera, where gorgeous vhen a customer enters the sho; 
women vie with one another tio re! he tle ( ! ; 
In the ar Auteuil and I - i ‘ 
cham} . ere at their ne tive 
I sav ou ong rr I ! 
PHE LIQUID CARBONIC COMPANY of exotic taste in street and even s¢ 
( , May 2¢ ) evening dress. Many timesI tookteaata_ give livided : 
| L Aut ( Svra N.Y fashionabie teahou wher neomi{ortabie t 
G Cis Wreath iis create t in service Dec. 12, 1910, the crowned heads It ist 
‘ ea dows N aee oh 4 thing but Parisian. 1 Fre 
| t er one-t k on the market that famous women g excl one ) 
‘ kind of work that the Franklin ha We made by the greatest dressmakers, not only one’s hot yr per 
t f tds teen ome makes a have # { of Paris but Lo n | | 
! t ‘ , and minimum delay big fashion center! f 1 gy ' 
\\ ; ; esres for licht delis At the Pré Catalan, 4 nh tne ; 
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god “Clothes.”” There one sees not onl classes are emp! ed t r 1 se 
Detailed analysis of the cost of fuel and oil for this all that is French but all that iseverything will, whether or no. The C. O. D 
work shows the following averages: else, attired in costumes and hats that have — absolutely collect delivery or 
: S no duplicates. magistrate atter 1. There r 
. , , ; ‘ 7 I , a i i 
De 191 ; Suspicious Shopkeepers .. ner ) nn 
. at ¢ 7 ihe Le sitet : 4 y t the end of each day Mrs. Long held acon- the mon | {1 and the 
‘ ; . : ‘ nails 7 4 rence with the artists. As they ketched somet y ‘ i ) 
, sapien dis ann with full knowledge of the necessary eli) the hot ert 
light, strong, re t construction, large pre umatic tires and nations and the picture of the finished — cler = 
in cooled 4 for n +} Ie} nl the ¢ { ant — 1! ! a the resu ( ‘ | 
J I | Oo Tit inal for the appr g 0. K leave ‘ j 
¢ non { motor truck built ght ¢ nge here and lent g , 
Resilient construction absorbs all the jolting and jarring of driving Long ? he A 
\ ' , 4 . ad nowever, we would ) he Fre ! 
oO oh streets an greatly reduces Wear and fear; large pneu- } over a seeming] iple of d g ‘ 
That ti cu shion roa hocks and ulow much more rapid delivery ress, he very plainne 3of which w more store I 
than | ntained with safety by a truck using tires; the iny number of elaborat ur Amé 
Ur-cor ure ibsolut ependability in ry climate. Mrs. Long would te ) How Royalty Shops 
ch and wor ipa 
: : r own observations and our Then, too, t | 
Suge U é nis A 
FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE. COMPANY. Syracuse NY “Who's got a good sleeve?” she | ) wade a 
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eh sete. any one see anything particularly nice in) and sometimes royalty. The ov 
* 4, BUNGALOWS” ” at Different We would scurry through our notebooks One mor +] 
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SROOMS > $l 500 ), of Southern California $1.50 he ; gz wo ild be he 1 oO r Oo a exciu } 
Complete book of next day, when a speci il hunt would be lace shade 
fast 100 HOMES instituted. way meant not y I : | 
, The dresses that Mrs. Long bought were low handle of the d Befor 
sketched on a model under the supervi ret to the OP, t re? 
of the owner, who directed what was to be t 
hme . left out and just wl was to be simpli ‘ ance ‘ 
" Though we were als ; busy, the real made 
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GROOMS $250 » | ; All Sizes. big colored drawings were read) for shi; Yo ire i 
net Meer ‘ > yr ; THE IDEAL HAT } Motor B » Gol ne ! ment. That was a nerve-racking momet shment he hou 
a Ped % Price 50 cts. Practical Dressy I ight Mla rapt for every one. ‘The ar , Whose tempera Mi j ! ‘ c . 
i PURE Silk y d talored, eiled silk ments resented any suggestion or change “But we ca t let i } \ \\ 
ne otha LOS ANGELES INVESTMENT CO BL says he White, Pri $1 Ya ky Navy | arrangement or color, were always keyed re expec Her M Q 
L7 ROOMS $3000__ Fourth near Hill, Los Angeles, Cal | r. (NOTE—Tie vat up to a high pitch and frequently dissolved — Swede é 
- - — ¢ . ws, 50 in tears and ri f Mrs.- Long failed y molselle ~ het r 
sso conmanelutriceeses appreciate the prod. tions. The wray | i ‘ 0 
‘6 ” and, addressing were things of gre ou ‘ n \ 
Takapart moment, and every one sighed with relief then we 
when the Sie pasesla were driven off to the ex Ss] r nt 
Fishing Reels packing house. a gesture. “You understa 4 
stag It was my duty the second week to goto you. will excuse » if 1 close t) Her 
the packer, where the drawings were boxed Majesty would e it if we |} 
for transportation. obeyed her order to have tl I 
: “Tell the woman to be very careful,’’ forherroyal pl ! 4 
, i directed Mrs. am “She knows me; and And the r 
Guaranteed for Life ‘U-ALL-NO: the English saleswoman will interpret for So we were left to go our wa iming 
wiat iH , you. ‘ Y endence s 
‘AFTER DINNER MINT: When I arrived at my destination I tor € ¢ 
~e { found that all hands were out to lunch and owing é r 
" Sakepart” Resle (capacity 100 yards) $4.00 Wi » manufacture . that the proprietress, who didn’t under- is king 
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part" Reels (capacit ards) $5.00 t U-ALL- NO A “ely —s English except ‘‘for Mrs. * x4 om is q set ' 
A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO.,21 Prospect St., Newark, N.J song, presided. 
ste - MANUFACTURING CO. OF AMERICA I tried to make her understand by gestic- enter her shops when she 
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of infolding them; but she stared at me and 










Send na ucdd to J. A. Hall, ¢ ; 
Bureau of Agr e, Helena, Mont } learn why Send for ¢ evidently summed me up as a mad artist she makes the laws of dress for Mayfair 
homeseekers are th to Moniana Fenton Label Co,, Philadelphia, } | who was saying goodby to my work. I and for the court of the Romanofs. 
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BELIEVING that the Knight Motor 


supplies the dreatest measure of 


Power, Flexibility and Silence 
m Sasoline engines of high power 
as evidenced by its cniengudiial ase 
by the toremost builders of E arope 
inclading, amMOonye others, the 


ENGLISH-DAIMLER, MINERVA. 
PANHARD-LEVASSOR, MERCEDES, 


| we are now pleased to annoance 
that we have secured for America, 
license to build Colambia cars 
equipped with this now world famous 


SILENT KNIGHT MOTOR 


Cufalog and ¢ ther descriptive diteratare marled on regs 
B83 : 6he Columbia Motor CarCompany 
5 Division United States MotorCo 


Broadway anal ¢ i Street New York USA 
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A Guaranteed Efficient 


Automobile for b 300) 


The 

Biggest us Dp 
gun 
ever 
fired 
inthe 

Automobile 

Industry 


The Car that Frees the 


S a declaration of independence for FREEDOM from = crowded street cars Most important of all, i: 
the horse, nnounce a new model and the discomforts and delays of street cat of the United States Motor ¢ 
Lil Brush ir which W OCCUPY travel. immediately t I 


pert, 


July 29,1911 








l ure 


FREEDOM from the necessity of catch 


ing trains or wailing for connections 


a: ; FREEDOM from failure to keep ippom 
The $350 Liberty-Brush ! the result of mcnts, loss of time traveling from one cus 
lo e om manu turing a ¢ I 


It is an epoch in the automobile industry, 
marking as it does a response by a standard 
manufacturer to the demand for a motor 
car that any man can buy and maintain. 


who satistactor Ise it 


a 











the ord 


LIBERTY to to 


The new Liberty-Brush car mean 





, \ ; P ' P 
a Wd Cpu Wi Cla Will 


The Brush Runabout Company 


Division of UNITED STATES MOTOR COMPANY 


lines, and a thoroughly capable car, Is made 
possible by our tremendous manufacturing 
facilities and the fact that we are willing to 
manufacture for a small profit on each cat 


fourteen can drive and care for it 


Broadway 
at 6Ist St. 


CAperl ‘ tT om oO othe na h ) 0 Hol tl { } 
tomer to another and the | fs _ We have 1800 dealers 
(nis ty] It ur uch fatlure mean \ | 
hanliire Means, country selling ¢ us pro i 
LIBERTY to vo wher Everybody has wanted a motor car, «nid need more deal » handk Wi 
you will, without ¢ ( ‘ the 1 has waited for the time when it would b« require a represe 
ment i within his means Che Liberty-Brush fills a rare opportunity Is offered | 
Dry the wan who wish to enter a sim with a ea 
LIBERTY ' future Wi ¢ 
comtortabl The Liberty- Brush, built on standard dealers 


We shall continue to manufacture | 
Standard Bru Runabo it S450.00 


success of which 


mini n expel ture ol tim t {ii ss | in sery c. 

a mos Se It is a car for salesmen, collectors, soli: 

Re itors, Canvassers, and for anyone who must For catalogue and booklets cde bing the 
Let Cue kly from place to place It i in car in detail addr thie Sale \Manager, 
ideal car for family use, as a boy or girl of Liberty-Brush Car, at the New York head- 


quart rs 


New York 
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The New King Blue 
over 60 other PLAIN COLORS giving anyt . 
CF . e J 
KEISER BARATHEA e children of ¢ 
all bright silk 
he 
weighted In « Banana Anna’s Game 
Three qualities, $1.50, $1.00 and 50c. 
al , B 
Novelties in Silk and Knitted Cravat 
$1.00 to $3.50 i 
Insist upon this 
Octagon part 
k er | 
+, 
4%, “ck 
\ aRaM 
q 1s 
Your earning capacity canbe increased 
_ threefold by proper development. 
LEARN 
BY CHICAGO TECHNICAL COLLEG! : “aisha 
M AIL 678 Athenaeum Bldg hicago, Ili : : a 
re fh OT eh Tor ; 
[WHAT YOU INVENT] '" 
ee meal Boral 
our Ideas May Bring You a Forti 
Pat : Obtains rs) Fee Returned 
me ELLIS CHAN en &CO 
2 F reet Washington, D C 
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THE NEW SAVAGE AUTOMATIC 
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Phe Goodye 
Quintette 









‘¢\ How You Can Cut 
Motorcycle Tire Costs 









4 : ? \a ay Thousands of dollars being saved by Motor 
, = oa A AMS cyclists everywhere Tires now chosen accord 
\ ‘  o a , ing tolocal road conditions. Hence leas’ repairs 
% longest tire service. The Goodyear Quintette of 
Motorcycle Tires now offers you this splendid 

and sensible tire buying advantage 








0” | — ---|Goop «YEAR| 











Motorcycle Tires 
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i 
Rv Small Auto Tires For All Standard Rims 
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so Lal Five Great Matoeyle 
: : Why Trouble-Proof 
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! i Toughest by Test end for “Tires of Old War Horse 











Ship them at Reduc eG 








TRANS-CONTINENTAI Sage HT COMPANY 
505 Bedford Bidg.. Chicago 
2ad way New york 
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EVENING POST 


| Farmers’ Loan and Credit Company, the 
Southern Georgia Land and Fruit Com- 
pany, and so on. He had an impressive 
office in a marble-fronted building on Wall 
Street, doors covered with green baize 
inside and gold lettering outside; and he 
wore a tall hat and patent-leather shoes. 
He also had a force of ge il young lady 
stenographers and clerks, who acte .d as the 
officers and directors of his various con- 
cerns, all of which were legally incorporated 
under the laws of West Virgi and New 
Jersey. His clients were the gilt-edged 
“con”? men of Wall and Nas , who, 
when they needed them, coul ea 
couple of hundred engr: and- 


nia 


sau streets 
j pure 


ved one-thot 








dollar bonds of imposing appearance, in a 
real corporation, for a few hunare d dollar: 
in cash. 

Our client did not act an officer of 
these himself, but merely took a power of 
attorney from the president, secretary and 
treasurer, authorizing him to sign their 
names to these bond issues. Yet no one 





ever saw these officers, if whom had 
names connotative of we and financial 
responsibility. The Gates, _ om ran, Rog- 
ers and other families multi lied and | 
brought forth at the mere wave of his pen. | 
If you wished a half-million bond issue you | 
simply called him up on the telephone and 


power company” 


meeting and 


some “light and 


hold a directors’ vote a fifty- 





year debenture gold seven-per-cent ty 
could peddle around at fi -eight 
and one-eighth to unsuspecting inve 


so as to net them nearly thirteen per cent 





that you 


stors, 


on their mone when they got it. Paces 
could buy a million in these bonds for : 

three hundred and seventy-five doll 

fifty but 


re il | 


ued ag 


ity cent they were 
real cor ipanies and legally i 
some ltorm Of property, even if 


I 1 
market value. Sometime 3, L am told, tl 





securities paid interest for a year or 
the suckers got their friends in whi 
were a few left mids, [ mean, there are 
always suckers. 

Like all egolwists, our ¢ lient became care 
less as time went on and one day took it 


upon himself to issue a few hundred bonds 
in a company without holding a directors’ 
meeting. He should not be severely blamed 
for neglecting a detail of this sort when he 
was so well aware of its purely formal if not 
farcical character. Still, it was one of those 
little slips that even the most careful of us 
will sometimes make, and the district attor- 


ney took an underhand ‘advantage of our 
friend and indicted him for forging the 
names of the officers of the company to an 
unauthorized issue of bonds. Gottlieb and 
I had, perforce, to defend him; but, unfor- 
tunately, his real defense would have been 


even worse than the charge. He could not 
say that there was no real company and 
that there | were no such human beings 
the persons whose na had written 
across the back of the bonds in question. 

Poor fellow! He was an absolutely inno- 
cent man. Yet he went to Sing Sing for 
seven years—for committing no crime at 
How could he forge the names of per- 
who did exist? However, he 
had invented these financial ent and 
they finally overwhelmed him. Some where 
lying around I have my share of the fee in 
this case—I forget just where. It consists 
of fourteen millions in the securities of the 
National Mortgage and Security Com- 
pany—of Jampole, Mississippi. 
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EVENING POST 


but the crac ‘ked tenor sang on, and Brown 
continued to fire until the hymn was played 


It was that night that Grief and Mauriri 
came back with but one calabash of water. 
A patch of skin six inches long was miss- 


ing from Grief’s shoulder in token of the 
scrape of the sandpaper hide of a shark 
whose dash he had eluded. 


vill 
N THE early 
before the sun-blaze 


morning of another day, 
had gained its full 


strength, came an offer of a parley from 
Raoul Van Asveld. 
Brown brought the word in from the 


outpost among the 
away. Grief was 
fire, broiling a strip of shark-tl 
last twenty-four hours had been lucky. 
Seaweed and sea urchins had been gathered. 
Tehaa had caught a shark, and Mauriri had 
captured a fair-sized octopus at the 
the crevice where the dynamite was stored. 
Then, in the darkness they had made 
two successful swims for water before the 
tiger sharks had nosed them out. 

“Said he'd like in and talk with 
you,” Brown said. “ But I know 


rocks a hundred yards 
squatted over smal] 


lesh. The 


base of 


too, 


to come 





brute is after Wants to se , how near 
tarved to death we are.”’ 
“Bring him in,” Grief said. 


Tl 
‘And then we will kill him,” the Goat 


Man cried joyously. 


Grief shook his head. 

**But he is a killer of men, Big Brother, 
a beast and a devil,’”’ the Goat Man pro 
tested, 

‘He must not be killed, Brother. It 
Jur way not to break our word.” 

“Tt is a foolish way.” 

“Still it is our way,” Grief answered 
gyrave ly, turning the strip of shark-meat 
over on the coals and noting the hungry 


‘Don’t do that, 
il comes. Look 
Here, 


sniff and look of Tehaa. 
Tehaa, when the Big Dey 


as if you and hunger were s 





cook those sea urchins, you; ind you, Big 
Brother, cook the s squid, We will have the 
Big Devil to feast with us. Spare nothing. 
Cook all.’ 

And, still broiling meat, Grief arose as 


Van Asveld, followed by a large Irish terrier, 
strode into camp. Raoul did not make the 
mistake of holding out his hand. 


‘Hello,” he said. “I’ve heard of you.’ 

“T wish I’d never heard of you,” Grief 
inswered. 

“Same here,’”’ was the response. ‘At 


first, before I knew who it was, I thought I 
had to deal with an ordinary trading cap- 
That’s why you’ve got me bottled 


**And I am ashamed to say that I under- 
\ ’ Grief smiled. ‘‘I took you for 
a thieving beachcomber, and not for a really 
intelligent pirate and murderer. Hence 
the loss of my schooner. Honors are even, 
I fane y, on that score. 
Raoul flushed angrily under his sunburn, 
but he contained himself. His eyes roved 
over the supply of food and the full water- 
calabashes, though he concealed the in- 
surprise he felt. His was a tall, 
well-knit figure, and Grief, study- 
ing him, estimated his character from his 
face. The eyes were keen and strong, but 
a bit too close together—not pinched, how- 
ever, but just a trifle near to balance the 
broad forehead, the strong chin and jaw, 
and the cheek-bones wide apart. Strength! 
His face was filled with it, and yet Grief 
sensed in it the intangible something the 


man lacked. 
‘We are both strong men,”’ Raoul said, 
with a bow. ‘“‘We might have been fight- 


ing for empires a hundred years ago.” 

It was Grief’s turn to bow. 

‘ As it is, we are squalidly scrapping over 
the enforcement of the colonial laws of 
those empires whose destinies we might 
possibly have determined a hundred years 
ago.”’ 

‘It all comes to dust,’”” Raoul remarked 
sententiously, sitting down. ‘‘Go ahe ad 
with your meal. Don’t let me interrupt. 

” 


“Won't you join us?” was Grief’s 
invitation. 
The other looked at him with sharp 


steadiness, then accepted. 


‘I’m sticky with sweat,” he said. ‘‘Can 
I wash?” 
Grief nodded and ordered Mauriri to 


bring a calabash. Raoul looked into the 
Goat Man’s eyes, but saw nothing save 
languid uninterest as the precious quart of 
water was wasted on the ground. 

‘The dog is thirsty,’’ Raoul said. 

Grief nodded, and another calabash was 
presented to the animal. 
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EVENING POST 


Grief hesitated, then lowered the fire- | 
stick which he had been blowing bright. 

“Throw,” the Goat Man urged. 

Still Grief hesitated. 

‘If they get to sea, Big Brother, Naumoo 
dies just the same. And there are all the 
others. What is her life against the many?” 


‘If you drop any dynamite or fire a 
Sil gle shot we'll kill all on board,” Raoul 
cried up to them. “I’ve got you, David 


Grief. You can't k ill these people, and | 
can. Shut up, you!” 

This last was addressed to Naumoo, who 
was calling up in her native tongue and 
whom Raoul seized by the neck with one 
hand to choke to silence. In turn, she 
locked both arms about him and looke dup 


beseechingly to Grief. 


‘Throw it, Mr. Grief, and be damned 
to them,” Captain Glass run nbled in his 
deep voice, ‘They ‘re bloody murderers 


and the ’s full 

The desperado who was fastened to the 
old Queen swung half to menace 
Captain Glass with his rifle, when Te haa, 
from his position farther along the R 


tock 


of them. 


about 


pulled trigger on him. The rifle droy ped 
from the man’s hand, and on his face was 
an expression of intense surprise as his legs 
crumpled under him and he sank down on 


deck, dragging the Queen with him. 
“Port! Hard a-port!’’ Grief cried. 
Captain Glass and the Kanaka whirled 
heel over, and the bow of the Rattler 
Amidships Raoul 
His brother 


headed in for the Rock. 
still struggled with Nat _ 


ran from for’ard to his aid, being missed by 
the fusillade of quick shots from Tehaa 
and the Goat Man. As Raoul’s brother 
placed the muzzle of his rifle to Naumoo’s 
side Grief touched the fire-stick to the 


match head inthe split end of the fuse. Ev en 
as with both hands he tossed the big bu dle , 
of dynamite the rifle went off, and Na 

moo’'s fall to the deck was el 
with the fall of the dynamite. This time the 
fuse was h. The explosion oc- 


short enough. 


curred at the instant the deck was reached, 
and that portion of the Rattler, along with 


taoul, his brother and Naumoo, forever 
disappeared. 

The schooner'’s side 
she began immediately to settle. For’ard, 
every Raiatean sailor dived overboard. 
Captain Glass met the first man springing 
up the companionway from the cabin with 
a kick full in the og but was overborne 
and trampled on by the rush. Following 
the desperadoes came the Huaheine women, 


was shattered and 


++) 


and as they went overboard the Rattler 
sank on an even keel close to the base of 
the Rock. Her crosstrees still stuck out 


when she reached bottom. 

Looking down Grief could see all that 
occurred beneath the surface He 
Mataara, a fathom deep, unfasten herself 
from the dead pirate and swim upward. 
As her head emerged she saw Captain 
Glass, who could not swim, sinking several 
yards away. The Queen, old woman that 
she was, but an islander, turned over, swam 
down to him and held him up as she struck 
out for the + gy er ag crosstrees. 


Saw 


Five heads, blond ant i brown, were 
mingled with the dark heads of Polynesia 
that dotted the surface. Grief, rifle in 


hand, watched for a chance to shoot. The 
Goat Man, after a minute, was successful, 


and they saw the body of one man sink 


sluggishly. But to the Raiatean sailors, 
big and brawny, half fish, was the venge- 
ance given. Swimming swiftly, they sin- 


gled out the blond heads and the brown. 
Those from above watched the four sur- 
viving desperadoes, clutched and locked, 
dragged far down beneath and drowned. 
In ten minutes everything was over. The 
Huaheine women, laughing and giggling, 


were holding on to the sides of the whale- | 


boat that had done the vowing. 
Raiatean sailors, waiting for orders, were 
about the crosstree to which Captain Glass 
and Mataara clung. 

‘The poor old Rattler,” 
lamented. 

Nothing of the sort,” Grief answered. 
“In a week we'll have her raised, new tim- 
bers amidships, and we’ll be on our way.” 
And to the Queen: “ How is it with you, 
Sister : a 

“‘ Naumooisgone, and Motuaro, Brother 
but Fuatino is ours again. The day 
young. Word shall be sent to all my people 
in the high places with the goats. And to- 
night once again, and as never before, we 
shall feast and rejoice in the Big House.” 

“‘She’s been needing new ti imbers abaft 
the beam there for years,’’ quoth Captain 
Glass. ‘But the chronometers will be out 
of commission for the rest of the cruise.” 
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THE GLORY OF 
CLEMENTINA 


Continued from Page 17) 


| “Oh!—you're going to Dinard too?” 
cried Clementina. 
“What do you mean by ‘too’?” asked 


the other shortly. 
“| heard a rumor that -paeage Quixtus 


was going there. It seemed so silly that I 
paid no attention to it. Are you really 
yoing, Ephraim?’ 

It was a trap, deliberately laid. lt was a 


defiance, a challenge. From the corner of 
the stretched out her bare arm 
at full length and laid her hand on his 
shoulder. The other woman looked white 
and pinched; her eyes lost their allurement 
and regarded him almost with enmity. 

‘You promised.” 

The words were snapped out before she 
could their significance. The in- 
stant after she could have thrust hatpins 
into herself in punishment for her folly. 
The manhood in Quixtus leaped at the lash. 
He knew, then, with a startling clarity of 
assurance, that nothing in the world would 
induce him to strut about casinos with her 
in Dinard. He smiled courteously. 
“Pardon me, dear Mrs. Fontaine. I 
You must remember my 
le trope of the daw and the 


sola she 


realize 








made no promise. 
little —my litt 
peacocks.” 

Clementina, satisfied, withdrew her ha 

“Of course, dear Ephraim, if you prefe T 
to go to Din ard with Mrs. Fontaine 

ena Fontaine rose. “‘ Doctor Quixtus is 
obviously free to do what he chooses. I 
wish you would kindly leave me out of it.” 

Clementina rose, too, and held out her 
hand. “I will, my dear Mrs. Fontaine,” 
she said sweetly, “if I ean. Goodby. It 
has been so delightful to have had you.’ 

Lena Fontaine’s exit with Lady Louisa 
was confused with that of other stragglers. 
The admiral, Etta and Tommy remained. 
They all went down to Quixtus’ study —the 
little back room of the adventure of the 
drunken housekeeper, now cheery with 
decanters and siphons and cigarettes, and 
chatted intimately till the admiral re- 
minded Etta that the horses—‘“‘Such fat 
horses!’’ murmured Etta— had been stand- 
ing for nearly an hour. Tommy accom- 
panied father and daughter to the carriage. 
— and Clementina were left alone. 

an I tell Sheila tomorrow that you're 
coming down to Moleham? 
‘I think you can,” said Quixtus. “I 
think you can quite safely.” 

“I’m sorry Mrs. Fontaine wasn’t able 
to join us.” 

“Now why?” he asked, vaguely con- 
scious of outstretched claw and flying fur. 

“Because she has such brilliant social 
replied Clementina. 

There was a span of silence. Clementina 
inhaled a puff of the Turkish cigarette she 
had lit and then threw it into the grate. 

“For Heaven’s sake, my dear man, look 
in that drawer and give me some tobacco I 
can smoke! I smuggled it in yesterday.” 

Quixtus gave her the yellow package 
and papers, and she rolled a cigarette and 
smoked contentedly. Tommy came In. 

“Will you and these infants lunch with 
me tomorrow at the Carlton?” 

““With pleasure,” said Quixtus, 

“Do you know,” she said, “I’ve never 
been inside | the place? It will be quite an 
adventure.’ 

A few moments later, Tommy and her- 
self were speeding westward in a taxicab. 
The boy spoke little. All his darling con- 
ceptions of Clementina had been upheaved, 
dynamited, tossed inte the air and lay 
around him in amorphous fragments. Nor 
was she conversationally inclined. Tommy 
now was a tiny little speck in her horizon. 
Yet, when the motor drew up at her house 
in Romney Place and he opened the gate 
for her, something signific ant happened. 

He put out his hand. ‘Good night, 
Clementina.” 

She laughed. 
Tommy? Aren't you going to kiss me? 

He hesitated—just the fraction of a 
second—and then kissed her. She ran up 
to her room exultant —not because she had 
been kissed; far from it—-but because he 
had hesitated. Between Clementina fish- 
fag and Clementina princess was a mighty 
gulf. She knew it. She exulted. She 
went to bed, but could not sleep. She had 
a headache—such a headache; a glorious 
headache; a thunder-and-lightning of a 
headache! 


**Where are your manners, 
999 
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UNITED MILLS MFG CO 
2450-2462 Jasper St., Phila 
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liberal offer, say 
THE EMERSON TY EMERSON TYPEWRITER ¢ co., 


1 Me Your Free Offer.” 
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Regal “35” “Underslung” butane Car $1400 


THE SPIRIT OF PROGRESS 
I 


THIS IS SUPREMELY TRUE 


ANOTHER MILESTONE 
Regal 
at $1400, | M 


WHAT DOES “UNDERSLUNG” 


I 


THE ADVANTAGES ARE LEGION. ‘J “' 


ANOTHER ADVANTAGE 


ANOTHER ADVANTAGE 


*35” 


I 


I 


i 


5-Passenger “ 


( 


MEAN? | 


The Dealers : wi 


r 


Underslung” Touring Car 


es 


i REG AL STANDARD” 


— Motor Car fy ar 


ANOTHER ADVANTAG E. J 


| 
i 


ANOTHER ADVANTAGE I 
, é | 


The dust is left in the road 


where it belongs 


ANOTHER ADVANTAGI 


AN EPOCH MAKING CAR. | 


( 


Supreme Achievement 


THE KEGAL “35” “UNDERSLUNG” TOURING CAR 


HERE ARE A FEW SPECIFICATIONS 


OTHER REGAL CARS ReEGAI 20” “UNDERSLUNG ROADSTER 
$900 I 


REGAL DEALERS 


Wire or Write. 


Detroit, Michigan 
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ON GUARD! 


7p? 





Constant vigilance on the part of parents is the price of bodily vigor and health 1n 
children. How closely are you guarding the food for the little ones? Sturdy boys and 
girls cannot be built out of soggy pastries. 

Nearly all children have wheat-hunger—a craving for the body-building elements 
found in the whole wheat, the most perfect food given to man—his “‘staff of life” for 
four thousand years. 

The whole wheat contains all the elements needed to build the perfect human body. 
It is through the cooking and shredding process used in making 


that the whole wheat is prepared in its most digestible form. 
By this process all the tissue-building elements in the whole wheat are retained, while the outer bran coat is scattered along 
the shreds in infinitesimal particles in such a way as to stimulate peristalsis (bowel exercise) in a natural way. 


Shredded Wheat Biscuit, heated in the oven to restore crispness and served with milk or cream, makes an 
ideal food for growing children and supplies all the nutriment needed for study or play. Being made 
in Biscuit form it also makes very wholesome and delicious combinations with fresh or stewed fruits. 


The only Breakfast Cereal made in Biscuit Form 
Made only by THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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